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| DREAMING LOVE AND WAKING DUTY. bravely on the ses, as his fathers did ; ao Lirertes ? Gonsvenn @ Wasteneion that there is an excitement in battle | the moment of trial came, whieh by a 
f | before him, and taking up with a v that is like intoxication; you will not | time of inaction and suspense seemed 
7 | s8 little wax mannikin who is too deli be able to think of danger—of the | to have been stren into a morbid 
]  Othello.—But there, where I have garnered up cate—nom dum pape’—tovo delicate deante Chea” come 
2 my beart to bandle the net and line, aad spend« “Marguerite, you do not under-| f his cousin Pierre be said little; but 
Fang whew nag i — " his life im making dirt-pies out of stand,’ be said, raising bis face. | big Pierre never failed to give them news 
4 Or be red clay.” “It is not danger I fear; it is the | of * our little hero” in bis ill-epelt untidy 
° ° A faint irrepressible smile flicker thought of killing, of seeing the | scrawl, and, though Marguerite knew 
go. — Beware, my lord of - a - edon the young man’s lips under dreadful deaths, @ wounds, the | that If bis tales were falsehoods, she 
o the fair moustache; but Marguerite bluod! Ob, it is horrible!’ He buried | winced and shivered nevertheless when ' 
‘ Var life is twoteld: sleep bath its ow flushed indignant! bis face in bis bands and shuddered | ber grandfather read them out with « ‘ 
ions And if petit Pierre has never from head to foot. great roar of laugbter. 
Bay not that ber vows are broken been strong from his birth, is that “What isto become of me,"’ be “Our little hero”’ spent all his spare 
a I ,1,. wifely fame, | hie fault? Why should he follow a cried, in agony, “if 1 cannot con- | time in washing his hands and saying his 
eS ee calling be is not fit fur, to be a drag quer this miserable weakness? What | prayers. His fine lady-ways had got him 
» | and a burden op others? Ile works is in store for me but ruin and dis | the oa* ijau- 
w = ' + cate | as hard as le gros Pierre, in another grace—to be branded as a——"’ raine”’ in the regiment; be bad fainted 
Leaves the march of Weacria.” et | way; and there is nv ove in the town With a faint cry ite put | at the sight of a wounded man; he was : 
| but yourself, »dfather, who does ber band suddenly to his li \. 
4 Tigo Chase passe ane Chae qestet | pot think the little statues he makes He covered bis face 
gpa - gi 4. 44-! beautiful” — Marguerite’s apron tosiut out the dreadful thought; 
went up to ber eyee—“‘and | won bat | seemed as if he already beard, 
i | der you should speak so to him, like the hiss of a * 
4 bad worth and beaut father, you who are the near that horrible word ‘‘ Coward!’ “ General ( ” 
He, for Wealth, bis hopes and ew. | est relative he has!” “ Pierre,” cried Marguerite, des- Bat Marguerite did not grudge the old 
a Oft. full oft. a breatbicss pallor | The old fisherman took off his red pairingly, ‘‘rouse yourself; listen to | man his amusement at these sorry jokes 
Mae be hn nye gh | cap, and bowed with ironical polite- me. If it is not you fear, al] | —nothing else could bring a amile to his 
Ae she beard engeful valor | ness to the young man, who stood in wilt be well. Think for what it is/ lips now. Every fresh report of 
Mm NT ~¢~-z | his former attitude, with his eyes you fight—our dear, unhappy land. | and disaster seemed to leave him with 
4. downeast. Think of ber lying hel; at the | leas vitality. He had not spoken harshly 
y ber lover, win | “Monsieur, my grandson,” he foot of cruel Soetite, bast | to ber since the day, some weeks before. 
Jo the gateways of the un, | said, “if I have failed in respect, | no mother; think of thy country as| when she had attempted to from 
Then, as meed of ali her on, eutreat your pardon. I oaly wish thy mother, and remember thou art | him, by hidiug the paper, some news 
Fraught with lies of circumstance, you to understand, look you, that, if fighting to save ber from wrong and | which be ped learnt elsewhere. 
bs 5 yh he you come to this house after your outrage. mk of me—let me be | He had flown into s violent passion with 
He— her soldier-saint aud martyr, cousin Mar ite, you waste your yroud of thee when thou returnest.’’ | ber then, and had been pettishly suspi- 
: Worthy the red cross of old tume—the time which should be giv- “ And if I never returs, Margue | cious ever since. 
“] Me ttc tone tod takee tor — a en to your works of art. She is al- rite?" “ Marguerite, he repeated, now, after 
' | ready promised to your cousin aud She looked at him blankly for a | & few moments the man with the 
4 Stayed was then ber hoping. fearing namesake, Pierre Delpine."’ Then, minute, and into a sud- | Bewspapers must have gone by, I tell 
ma, ft, 3, oh | suddenly dropping his satirical cour- of tears, clinging to it i after his . 
§ Be became @ graybes tesy, he added, in his natural tones, with sobs aad bro- “No, grandpere; he is just coming up 
: Ail 100 late t_w to dienover, You bear me, 1 conclude, though ken cries, his cheek his street.” 
Ton the taose baa be Sand Ken tover ou stand mumchance as usual bh coat, with inecberent words The old fisherman limped hastily to 
Heck as loyal as bis stee! arguerite is going to marry a man love and anguish. the door, and beth watched the 
| afteremy own who will fight Little less himeelf, he | manas he came quickly up the billy 
| for his country till be drops in the strained her in his arma, and drew | street io his dark blouse and lettered 
ranks, or comes back with a medal ber down on to the stone seat, and | cap, with the bundle of papers under bis ’ 
on bid breast.” then they laid their beads together | arm, one of which he wd at every step 
hs | “And so is petit Pierre going to fortornly under the quiet stars, and | to the men, women and children wh 
ny | fight for bis country; and he is not m) their tears like children. | thronged out of the houses at the sound 
Sleeping Hyd \s duc w shame a coward’ said Marguerite, but ber In this trance of the moments | of his voice. ~ - 
a - " tone now was less assured. slipped by u ; and when ten * Latest news of the war! News of the 
} _ ee ree ace, Oe | it was but © fine shade of dior. o'clock sunnded from the little church | Twenty-third Regiment’ Letter (rom M Pr 
Trust ber erings | enee, but it was pot lost on the quick of “(rar Lady of the " near | le ( itaine Martel.” bal 
see | perceptions of the young workman, them, they both started, and Mar “Here! shouted Pere Delpine, aad 
If thy chalice poteoned eee | inte whose pale cheeks crept a faint ite rose hastily to go. the man pushed bis way through bis ¥ 
J Take the antidete of thinking | red “I have not ssid to thee half of | crowd of customers and burried’ up to 
‘That te rival 6 dream “It ie not always the biggest men what was in my beart,”” she said. | bim with unusual empressement. 
_>_—_ who make the best soldiers,” she “ But I dare not stay kk Thou “News for you and yours, Pere Del 
Te) added; “ Pierre is quick and active, wilt write very soon to Marie Du iy be said, as with a dexterous twirl 
Marguerite s Lovers. | So” tastaun, 60 we thon baow.| bo entoncted the local pager from the 
‘Ay, ay,” said the old man, with est. Take this there are the | bundle and placed it in the eager cut- 
agrim chuckle; “be will be quick stockings and other little things that | stretebed “bad news and 
By MARY ELIZABETH. | and active enough, I warrant you, may They will remind | news. A, quei! One must take 
a | when « retreat is sounded.’ thee of me when—— (h, my be. | together im this world, Were 1 you, I 
| Pierce moved at last. loved" —she broke off, clinging to | should be proud of my name to-day, 
«] will not have it!’ vociferated Pere; “It is better for me to go now, bim in « fresh outburst of grief— | and, touching his cap, he turned away, 
Delpine, bringing down his stick with a | Marguerite,” be said, io a low tone, “my heart ts breaking’ and Pere Deipine hastily shut the door, 
bang on the table. “ Do you hear me? | as he ber, and advanced to ‘St®rt wet. basband, from ber matterings: Treast ber wifely. wakeful atterings He threw his arms around ber | aod, unfolding the paper with trembi 
I say I will not have it! And what] say | his grandfather, with hand out- Frown net at her geaste tone: SFO GT SES Sas Case oy: again, and passionately kissed her | bands, carr it to the light, foliow 
I stand to—ask the town!’ And the old | stretehed. joivering lips | by Marguerite, who looked over bis 
fisherman got up and, after his usual! | Bat the old man, who had seated My angel—my dear beart, | can | shoulder, ber hipe white with excitement, 
fashion, when his choleric temper broke | himself in his high chair, and taken out! “Father wants you to come down to| The sound of the gate closing made | not comfort thee, but beaven console | ber beart beating thickly. : 
out, stam on the red brick floor | his tobacco pouch, set bis face obstinately, our house, grandpere—you and Mar bim turn with = start. Marguerite bad and guard thee’ | Agitation made the old man's eyes 
His granddaughter Marguerite, | and would not see it guerite. Where has she fled to?” just entered. He advanced quickly to She took his hand, and drew him to | more than usually dum; it was only after 
leaning agaivst the box-bedstead in the | Marguerite came behind him aud laid “She is a wayward fool!’ said old wards ber, bat she silently motioned te the cress, and, still locked im their fare. | ® Minute or two seager tremulous poring 
aicove, ig her pretty fisber-girl costume | her band on bis shoulder Delpine, pettishly. ‘That little good- | him to wait while she paid her tribute of wel! embrace, they knelt together, and | ¢ver the ovlumaus that be found the pars- 
—ahort striped serge petticoat, tight-fit | “You will shake hands with ; for-nothing bas been here, there have reverence to the holy symbol near them. mingled their prayers. Before they rose | xraph be sought. Bat Marguerite had 
ting bodice, long gold earrin, and pic- | Pierre before he goes, grandpere’ been tears and scenes. Let her be, lad; When she had knelt aud crossed herself, to go she lifted ber head from his shoul. | Seu it at unce attracted by) a mame (hat 
turesque frilled cap—twis her apron | haps you may not see him again she will come to ber senses in time." he standing near ber with uncovered | der, and whispered— seemed written iv fire; she had takeu in 
nervously, and giauced towards the third | “Ob, I shall see bim again,” be mut Pierre tossed back his head with a head, she rose, and, placing ber hand on “ Whatever happens | will be faithful, | the sense at « glance, and now stoud 
person in the room, who was standing | tered, with a short gruff laugh, as be | loud laugh. his arm, turned with bim to the wall. Pierre, to thee or to thy memory." | *taring blankly at the limes over ber 
rather awkwardly near the door, under | pressed the tobacco down in bis pipe “Yea: she will come to them fast The lovers stood for a few moments . . ° ° e « ® shoulder, with » dreadful 
the portrait of grandfather Delpine as he | Never fear; he will come back like » enough, | warrant you, when 1 retarn hand in hand in silence, the eloquent si Marguerite, bas the man with the doubt and perplexity ia her diated eye 
appeared in the year 1600, when he pos- | bad sou!” with a medal on my coat, and ali the lence of hearts too full to find relief at | newspapers not gone by yet?" | The letter was from “ M. le Cay tine 
sessed his proper complement of legs, ‘Weill, you will wish Lim good-bye girls in the town are setting their caps ouce in words. Then Pierre turned and Marguerite turned from the door where | Martel, 3d Kegiment,” aud baie * 
and served as @ drummer boy in La! gud good-luck? Ob andpere, be is at me. But look you, grandpere,” he | looked earnestly into ber face. she was standing | dressed to bis friend, the Sous I se « 
Grande Armee. The third person was a! your sou's sou—he bears your name”’ added, as they crossed the threshold, “ Marguerite, thou art as white asa “Not yet, grandpere—I am watebing | Blanche-Palaise, It began with th 
slight, undersized young man in a work “Let him see that he dues not dis suppose le petit doesut’t get gobbled | Lent lily.”’ for Lim,’’ she said, and she looked down | —_ movetravus record of pee 
man’s holland blouse, with pale, refined | grace it,” said the old mau, grimly, but up by the ’russians, but comes back in| “It is the moonlight makes me look the street again, while the old man sat | But what else cam we expect,” said 
features, blue eyes deep set under a high | with a sbade of softening in his tone triumph, and Marguerite a } eo,” down with a dissatiatied growl, and filled | 4 — “9 ay the! - f 
forehead, and mobile lips, who stom “Teha' There is my hand, since he The old mau paused, bringing down| “Is it the moonlight makes thy sweet his morning pipe with Bogers that had | What ra the coahind egpees be 
turning bie cap thoughtfully with bis | »much stress on it. As to wish- his stick on the pavement. } eyes so dim and heavy, mon ange!’ grown withered and tremulous of late. | a rr — be ea? ie te 
white lithe fingers, not raise bis | » good luck, I will give him » bet I tell thee,” be inverrapted, “that She did not reply. Afters pausebe| Three months bad passed since od . = c oe RP 
eyes when Marguerite glanced at hum ter wish than that; 1 web him good Marguerite shal) marry thee, and no one | looked towards the sea. Twenty-third Regiment left Blanche | who hee ‘ = i bie. 
“Cousin Pierre did but come to wish | courage!’ And with a chuckle at bis else |, Jacques Delpine, say it; and] “I have been watching the course of Fulaise—threo dreadfal months of strag- | at ¥ - roo ilusteeaion 4 
* me good-bye, grandpere,” she said, dep- | own joke, he put the pipe into hismouth what | sav | stand to—ask the town'”’ & fishing- boat over there,” be said “y ou | gle and defeat, every week, every day of Ce fe of last month, as you 
€ recatingly. ‘The 23d I ment leaves again, and took up the newspaper asa: . . . . . . . cannot see it now; it was in the silver | which bad drained asother drop of ber | . = Fn ~o _ 
a to-morrow, you know. I did not think | int that be considered the interview at The fisherman's Calvaire at Blanche- track a moment ago, but the mist and life's blood from the heart of nting, my be a of . ve —- “wd 
would have been ry.” ! an end. Palaise stauds on a little plateau on the darkness bave swallowed it up He agonized, bervic France. | 4 see WF pe + a “ 
“Hear her!” cried the old man, pull-| Marguerite opened the door for ber | heights above the town, the crowded paused a minute, and theo murmured _ The little northern town of Bianche- | + ee —— cuute Gan te io. 
ing up short, and looking round the | cousin, and as be pressed her hand be roofs of which stretch steeply down be- dreamily, ‘So men's lives pass from the Falaise, on its windy beight, seemed | ~ ry BH oa 19 ar 7 7 
room, as if calling the chairs and table | jooked at her inquiringly. She nodded, | neath it to the sea. Its great cross, with light of love aud life, and are lust to the lifted out of the noise and din of war, | 78+ * a + dow +d ey oxene _ 
to witness. “1 come and find her | and whispered, hurriedly the rudely-carved Christ, stands out con- eyes that watch them.” which reached it like a far-away echo, = | oe . 4 o 2 -_ 
im this pretty arms—ehe. “Tonight, at the Calvaire, on the | spicuousiy agajust the background of He gazed with a profound melancholy ominous sound, at which the cheek pai ~ | a tne <r 7 -* " 
the promised wife of another man—and | heights, about nine o'clock, when grand. whitewashed willl, and is the last object at the calm mysterious sea, and then, and the beart turned sick. But, thoug S| pry Lame), 0, by 
P . ” , b 4 : 4 towards no death-deali *obus"’ had ploagbed | some increaible maladresse, contrived Ww 
she tells me she did not expect me to be | perc in at the ‘ Petit ( - on which the fisherman's eyes rest as he drawing a deep breath, turne baad 
' r | vand Ler its way through the narrow streets, more | our division isvlated frum the man 
angry! No—sabre d'wn sapewr’—I will | She watched him as he descended the | puts out t sea, and the first they seek heragau. lle passed hisarm roand ber ay tb Lettie. | ah @ 8 wes fillies. The 
not be ;. 1 will be very calm!” And | steep, narrow street that led to the lower | when the laden boat comes slowly back shoukler than one shot tired in the distant batt 71P ~ bn emg - Bw 
2 in proof his calmness he stamped | town and the sea, shadowed by the high into the little bay. The Calvaire is gain There is no hope for me, then, Mar- fields had left a wound in the <—* - — K.. - - — 
round the kiteben again in a way that | honses, with great red-brown fishing-|ed by the road on the heights, on the guerite’ The grandfather is harder than bereaved maces eens bride, whis = 7 on ¢ oo % oe * _ 
severely tested the flooring, rapping bis | nets hanging | se the upper windows, left-hand side of which, past the come ever. He is set upon giving thee to bo would be carried to -s — x } ae a a wom J ete —e 
stick down at every step, and growling | in a grotesque imitation of drapery tery, is a wouden gate, which admits in- one but Pierre & cup asw omen ie fees ee the tesens befese dawn, Go were caved 
with a voice somewhat like distant than A few yards from the door there to the square-tlagged enclosure where it Marguerite sighed heavily, aud was LE nt Pe = ote | bet ain oan 2, on opening by 
, der him, comi up towards the stands. The wall towards the sea is silent She been - , 
Marguerite looked up bravely, how- sus, & young a of about his own | built sheer to the cliff, and, leaning over “Tt is only since the war broke oat,’ | of the first engagement of the Twenty- | pe Sel ng —_— peop’ Le 
ver | age big, broad-shouldered, heavily. this on the same evening, gazing at she said, afer a pause, “that be has third Kegiment. - row gt Rm romney i 
“But lam not yet betrothed, built young fellow, in a brand-new Mo the wide calm expanse of moonlit sea, grown so infatuated about f'lerre; he “To-morrow, he wrote, — go 2 a - FR. ane be poapased 
4 father; you know it has been put off bile’s uniform, who, as he went swag-| was l’ierre Delpine, first at the trysting- | talks se big of what be intends w do, the frout. Pray for me, ae | . — a my > thocnate the Gand on 
A with your consent till the war is over.” | gering by, with his hands in his pockets, place and grandfather believes him « hero be- —for my life, if thou wilt—but for some oa ete eae = 
4 “ That is all one,” “You | and his cap cocked feruciously, gavehim The young man’s face was set and fore he bas fought & stroke r my thing besides —thou — ; i. < may ot coal tetas ten 
are promised. I promised my son Victor |» petronizing nod and a smile, which, | white. The reticent, inscrutable look | part, | am sick of bis bosstinge and ve And ben there bad been —— jour os 7. B t}—A— J - a 
that his soo Pierre should Save you to| with the accompanying glance at Mar- which in the morning had disguised it porings. weeks of agonized ape aon te lense Ge © taseaeh  * 0b saattn, Oe 
wife. I said it, and what I say I stand | guerite, in the doorway, was intended to like a mask had fallen from it now in “Grandfather admires nothing so which her only cousclation had . ~- Sgt Sy . attem wish M le 
the town! (he! he © |, | express infinite finesse and intelligence, solitude, leaving it haggard and trou muchascourage, observed Merre, sally; praying for him, aud w learning by a Calon ; teste? aad 
coming to a stop again opposite to ber, | bat which ou his stupidly handsome face | bied. The pale lips were nervously com- | “it is no wonder he despises me his letters, which up to that time | a = i eo oe 
“times are changing with a vengeance | was merely a grotesque look of cunning pressed, the biue eyes were darkened Marguerite lovked caruestly and piti- | been regular and frequent. . 4 this an r 
when take to choosing their hus-| He came on, twirling his black mous-| with the shadow of somefear or anxiety. fully into his downcast face; she stroked | But she found Were was as much pain | —— whieh ‘eaplent hepe 
bands themesives as they choose their | tache victoriously, and hamming the By degrees, however, his features relax- | the sleeve of his blouse with « littic ce ae comfort for ber im those tender pages. i= ence, as ws woe . 
gowns, cousulting noth t their own | “Chant du Depart,” but before be | ed into a calm sadness, and he fell into | ressing movement, in which was s touch The depression they =e a> Lee ned eddcens he enenseded y 
taste im the matter! & fine choice | reached the door Marguerite had disap- a melancholy reverie, hus eyes absently | of baif-maternal tenderness and protec- thing more than the feeling nataral to 8 | , on teothisde of the weed 
thou wouldst make, left to thyself— | red, and on enter the kitchen be following the course uf a distant fishing | tiow. soldier in o failing and oy * wuheus bata pevestved, aad: than and 
soorning the baudoomest, truest lad in | found only grandpere Delpime there to boat, gliding like a spint a the| “Thos too wilt be courageous when | The old fear was there— * wh ienly an alarm was raised and the rest 
Blanche-Falaise, who earns his bread | receive him. silver track, with all its whits eails set. the time comes, my friend. | have beard | dread of being “found wanting’ when | denly : 
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of bis course was run under a hot fire of scarcely a second als time, but it was trance, appearing to come to no conelu- | 
enoagh te show hers figure standing in | sive whatever 
from no than five am angle of the wall. 7 “ Pierre, my bero’”’ cried 
from and e heart gave a great throb. passionately, kissing his band. “Oh, 
. His pax sted thas onc,c tn endir | soukd beneel’ at thy feet at the remem. 

aie hewe shinte of Ge darkness? . | Drange of having doubted thee! Mechang [zo - $4 =x 
to 


ox Ti aah ss that it was Tent che etted, care 










» “had “se to bowl. He was agoing 
-—<- ~~ ome to hu mys to bed, he was. 
ei “You mall testes " exclaimed Mr. 
Op,te water om the water oe Lydney, * dal want you, du you 
adage yd suppose” = Laok here, cannot 
w Cm coe 
ow ra "ihre a vel of arog + 4- — ae eee — just put 
iy Bir Walter Soott ub Bile the itthe ear na off that tle ) ask 
by T. er eS Cs ape va neast, whes ton all te Wi red 
oe a j —_ ater sh over 
the wall, | “I vol thee I should mot be afraid of be de b averly novels, new in comme “hee es =— fice ce 
Joy aud por. death, Marguerite.” be answere!, pedet 2 =e | gt ~ Ay ye a . w tell me, | will take you off now to the 
heart-—joy that her ply; “it was fighting I dreaded, and 1 "ee Bulg che ag | Dancing uss rippins we —, aad you sball tell them 
net Genatd © ee | & 1 pow | Ligtt ing Gp the far 3 is goingon w-night? | beard 
, be ' She dreaded | “Now, grandfather, who was right?" ~ 4 “ee Re tn Lb Metis. ry 
| sake the moment when their eyes Margue exclaimed, triumphadMy, | or ae by ea OE en Cheeta 
| should mest, when she shouk! see his tu ang to the oid Qsharmen. lho onatie ‘ iad. 
ni. | oN ” > s Ope oo “ "e oe 
ast ms own, ip shame and bumi | ng wry a rae _~ " + Mayrem. ho . weer on the Dive. La am no Ny” returned Shad, ; 
quarters, and delivered the | There was afew moments’ silence. and | “grandfather was right when be said j | talwing seri Soe Coe, © Catebing at the drooping bran. bea “Would you like to possess one?” Ree 
{ then the figere moved with « shambiing | should never bea soldier. This exploit | and Vlijab Kellogg, and a num wo | 6f. Le “Oh'” aspirated Shad. in trembling | x 
“Then, and not till then, be felt that | footstep igto the fame circle of light | of mine proves nothing; I—" ber of very interesting and instructive fapeo att Garde Ghove. delight, his mouth beginning te water 
wounded, and fell insensibie. | round the hearth “And | say," shouted Pere Delpine, Srticles. & beaee onrun 
o is yours, Let his name be) Marguerite gave a cry that rang coming out of his trance all at once, and The Woman 9 / Honor ae FV semdahige on When | told her ail my 
written in letters of gold: ‘Pierre Del. | thi h the room. bringing down his stick with a bang that Surtety & ag ag ® W4 ' _ ~4 wt 
pine, of Blanche Falaise.’ “ Pierre is it?" she gasped. | made them jump-«1 say grandfather | Fijiished by T. B. Peiereon A Brothers, | 
y his wounds, though severe,| A voice there was no mistaking an- | was wrong 1 say he was a blandering, | dei phi s ‘ 
were not mortal; be will live to wear | swered, sulkily obstinate old idiot! Hold thy tongue; I This is calied “A Book for Women 
over his brave heart the decoration be| “Get a light and sce for yourself.” will not be contradicted, Thou po sol. | and it certainly teaches a most salutary 
has and to enjoy the love and| And the figure dropped heavily into dier Thou art a soldier worthy to have lesson in a very agreeable and interes 
honor of bis fellow-townsmen. Hy a| her father's chair served under the ‘Little Corporal’ him. style 
curioas chance a map of the same name, “Big Pierre!” beyoud possibility of | self Thou art——" The New Pocket Ge 
same regiment, and from the same | doubt, big Pierre, with arms 
town, deserted with two of bis comrades | intact, but otherwise in the mc 









> Oe pee OF hy did you tell me you should | Fhe 
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sort) and “ihe "apareh bea Tose 
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que oe | all yoo said, and thet Lord Dane had | 
And the ites ever moving ordered you home to bed. Did you ever 
Wh (he motion of the tide see & sowereign, Shad? | 


e 
Ss 





teat | would give you sixpence if 
you told me the truth about that box: I 
Oe the water. an the weter beheve you did tell me the truth, and | 

Nowln gave it you. Tell me now the truth of 
what is agate, touching Mr. Wilfred 
Lester, and | will give you a gold sower 
eign 











For that tempting bait Shad would 
have seld Danesheid and everybody ip it, 
te and Street Lereeter bimeelf included 5 “h - 
dd iegr “Ah YY an Cages tte Published by Jobo P. Huat CA J what puzzled Md. = A tof | 

Jolefal “what is more to the purpose—am Og ye Sesle eos ST UP BY THE SEA! the grand expedition, and Mr. Lydney 
after the engagement of the following | of plights. His bare feet peeped through | worthy to serve under Marguerite?” m. 2,05, an a be ws wap cvelting oe po hae Bn 
day, and has not since been beard of.” | bis boots; the dark blouse he wore was The old man took their young hands Jo ao. in om all com muct acigar, he could not be in it, as had 

4 | . p . bus tremulous flogersand pressed them “ a a By MRS HENRY WOOD 

4 was on this last seutence that Mar- ) org; & beard of three weeks’ growth | ip bis tremulous fluge: ? valuable information regarding the ( en 7 . q 

wason his face; his teeth were chatter. together Me i tennial (ity. Thirty.seven illustrations Auth f “Bast Lynne,” ete., ete the rapid conclusion that he was nef in 

| tog dismally. | Take her, lad,"’ he said Ido not together with a large map by Swoifer are it, and that they had been under a mis 

“What did I tell thee?’ old Delpine “Give me food and drink before you tell thee to make her happy; a goad sol tomeded take in supposing so 

shaking the paper at ber with | begin to catechise,” he said, with an im dier makes a god husband, She is a Vor —_ — Putioe This serial was commenced in No #@ Vo “I daredn't tell,’ said be, “I'm 
bis trembliog hands. “ What say you) see lance at her standing opposite | brave heart, and worthy of thee. I will ws — Bete eq med as. | Mo Back numbers can be obtained tr mal afeared as you'd te 

now to the man scorned ” What | im. wf have not eaten for forty eight ak po questions ton 4 j , ss by MG. Buber. Philedeipe pewedeslers throughout the United States, or 

say you now to your little renegade hours, and | have not had a regular meal shall have thee to . Go, go, sill This is one of the best of our musical ~ : 

lover?” | fora month," he added, in a tone of pro children, whisper your pretty secrets—I exchanges, and this month is & more CHAPTER XXIV ter than I can trust yours; I will not tell 

Marguerite’s heart was failing her, found Sor ‘or slept between sheets, | am pot listening than ordinarily choice number. The se ipem you. See how bright it looks.’ 
but she made a desperate fight for him. Last night 
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been surmised. Shad's « upming came to 


—_> eyes dwelt with a dreadful 
halen. 





| om me again, and 
they'd kill me dead, some of em 
You may trust my word, Stiad, bet 


y in a hollow on the! And, crossing the wide hearth, be sat jection of music comprises a fine piano THE ATTACK Mr. Lydney struck a fusee, took a 
low can we tell which ligrre was | heights. Don't stand staring there, | down in his chair opposite and lighted | forte piece by Theo. Gesten, a part song = jt was Sunday evening, and several *@¥ereigh from ‘is pocket, and held the 
_ Teer erie Mengeastte. Get exo feed end dxinh." |B pipe. Oe he Hight Ymoke-wreaths by Baruby, the popular composer, “Ivy days subsequent to the arrival of Mr cht clase to it The att oo was 
Phy 2 ae Bon ee oe | Sn ome bot on Hone bis grand- | Green," by Heury Hussell, # nocturne fiair In the large dining-roomat Dane ‘Tresistible, and Shad speedily made a 
voice breaking with passion. “Ilear| She obeyed him, closed the rege as th bright, admiring eyes. suitable for either orgen or piano, and ® ( astiec he sat, Lord Dane with him. Both ae breast of it, and pot Mr. Lydney 
the fr, whe doubts ne en lighted = vf! meat ai ee. “As my ——_ be ty bymo tune to meet the requirements Of pentieman had finished their wine, but ate epnaien of as much as be knew 
hero ay, mademoiselie,” | oe table, all st y Be! ous > tered, chowrs. the decanters and dessert remained on the ''!se 
with sudden calmness, as his anger | chanically. But, ob, the sweet, intoxt- | time—“no, no! And if it does notoome it |p, ire And otner Pocms By P Mami table. They were in earnest conversa “ The castle was agoing to be broke 
white heat, “you wrong mon. | cating joy that was thrilling every verve, bis day—the revenge—it will come in bis ton Myers. Publishers: Dodd & Mead. New tion, when suddenly one of the windows ‘"'0 that night, and the plate chest | 
by your question. It in | the blessed sense of relief which made children's; his sons will follow better ) by J.B Lippincett £00. Sas shaken, and Lord Dane rose hastily, *toled,” was its substance. — 
but he who—— Ab, the = seem air beneath her teet, | leaders to victory, Ay, ay,” he added, The that names this volume pulled aside the white blind, the curtains — “tis not possible that Wilfred Lester 
~~ a: broke out | the hopes and anticipations that nodding bis head with a frownifg smile, age ecktoved © lech popelantin, mee | pot being closed, and found himecif face Would join in an expedition of that sort! 
bie chased each other through her brain we Frenchmen an endure the present, was due tly to the name of the dis. to face with Mr. Shad, the glass only be- debated Mr Lydney in incredulity 
Her heart felt ‘‘like a nest of singing | for we know what the future bas im tage person who stood sponsor for tween them. He had mounted the tron “It's not possible, I aay, Shad.” 
birds, rocked om the topmost bough of 4.00 ite first publication (the world la. railings outside, and was standing outhe ‘"! see em, they be a tying the black 
life.” ; | And bis te lost themselves in ented ), partly to the beeutiful | spikes, leaning forward, and holding on °Tpe over their faces at this very time,’ 
Meanwhile her visitor, like » famished | oh Sm eens Cabase; Bee tay geenery which it celebrates, and in some | by the frame of the window was Shad's eager rejoinder. ‘There's 
animal, had seized on the food, only the lovers sitting hand in hand the pre- | to the merits of the poem itself. | “You young imp!” uttered Lord Dane, Drake and Nicholson, and Bea Reecher 
bow and then to listen some sont was oll cufiiciont. .- It wellas an attempt topreserve | *# he drew back the window, which 4 Will Lester was s-sitting down, 
he caked. hastil weantoche. « Big Pier -on he. the incidents of our early times, “ye “A im the middie, after the manner "*#y. My lard broke oot upon me 
ta re 


y lly smuggled he Freneh, ‘wut the de b sharp, asaying it warn't bim; he said it . 
father at the ‘Petit Capo | out of the country, and, after a time of Te “7 roeever Ry bar eat Pun. he hee . mee brings | Serb ® id i |  % 
Street, ork 2, | 
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; sane privation, succeeded in obtaining ' YT “They re acoming on this very night, ard Dane said it was I" repeated 
io; I think be is at Uncle Victor's, | respectable emple in London, | "A mention of a few of the writers for my tard —I buow they ia,” eried Band’ | Mr. Lyduey. 

has been excitement here y 4 | where > 7 _ ven to tally show his face working with excitement. * Least 
weerite said, looking full af him. any - aoa 7 id enterprise aad ability displayed im ite © They're in the wood now, and a tying '*t be might be getting himself into hot | - 

‘We had news this morning in the pe- “the'wmand be received ‘over Uhare, at podticeston: others are Benjamin | visck crape to their bate; 1 sre ‘em Water, “he said, * Was it Mr. Lyduey or | r 


of the 284 Regiment. There were | Amiens.” . Butler, Joba Tharlow ing of ‘em o 4 was it Will Lester” ‘co both 
wo Pierre Delpines mentioned,” she | As for the other Pierre, his townemen | Weed fam Weed, Gon Alfred Tews. woe tattcine st | moment hd OP Sos tenbive comh | 


come and tell ye tall. So | said as I couldn't speak to | % 
slowly; ‘‘one was » hero, the | are begianing to be proud of him of send, Stephen Fiske, etc., ete. Itisome M, : 
deserter"’ 
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Blair was by the side of Lord Orither of ‘em for certain, when | see it 


re of the best papers published in New [yane, and he seived the boy and deposi. “oaered him. As if I dide't know Will | a 
He set his lips doggedly. There was! has been making “dirt pies’ tosome York ted bie imeide the recom 7 ’ Lester | ‘ 


no to questions that sulles, | lately, amd his little statuettes i kate BD LO. Seernend, ‘“! sce the ‘lumination in this ber After some further colloquy, Shad was | 

and slinking face spoke for itseif. |Kave been heard of many miles from |" 'R” Fides. Published by Olver Ditsca parlor,” proceeded Sbad, “and made “isminwed, and Mr. Lydney remained in 

Saeed ete al |acess Relay ial |Renecetnt pcs era hed) AS Ne vo ag tty kop ae nutty an 
her mu > , howe up a! , in- 
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then lardship im it, Sat the blind hindered COmposure. That Wilfred Lester had 
! ifieati« ‘ | himeelf famous. ecanwhile, with his tended for bigh schools and seminaries, ul cietel th ant sad Pony 7 
fool, why dost thou “Noone teheves la the army sow, wo | bing wife cod handewme, healthy chil- | end containing, in addition totheclomes. | | was afeared to go to the big gates, duu te comtass haht eapeditine of the 
worth thy tears.” | serve for oothing but fout for powder, | dren, be is perhaps as near complete | tary course, a large sumber of excellent | {0% S* Servants Would on y ha Gruy me ° 4 
the y 


bap back again himself only too sure, but that be would 
a with -, at. | Some of them ran nw Ee ad on | ais +4 ‘eal " ~~ eS) — 3 wih ¥ . *  ampee did you see!" asd Mr, rush madiy inte ne, Was incompre 
an . awe . 
. Taidn't; {was in the ‘air | Cn gO 


Biair hensible. (ue of two things was oer 

“I see four. Two tall and two short, tain; be must have lost his senses, or 
at Amiens. | got a wound | THE WONDERS OF The names of Abt, Mendels- 

—_- a bole as big as that,” | 


esha tb answered Shad. “There was the three ‘eeome utterly reckless. | F, 
| Not the least interestin, ond veush for the bigs what I heered aplanning of the thing liow could he, Lydney, prevent ite | “ be. 
" with @ violent shudder. + logical discoveries is the fact days back, and the ‘tother, the tallest of ‘aking place? at any rate prevent Les. | 
My | — the bole “big by « perfect all, was like—; I didn't see his face, “T+ jotning io it Tt was indispensa 
“lerve's”” courage cored out at | arranged 
“ Bat, Marguerite, | want you to speak | the 


oii though,” he broke off. “He was asit ble he should be prevented, not only for | 
the covered 
| What are the revolutionseffected by 
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ting down all the time, and the black | bie own sake, but for his family’s. and | 
afore bis nose."’ a deep tush rose to Mr. Lyduey's brow, | ™ 
“How can you tell that he was tall, 8 be thought of the terrible dingrace it | 

a 4 Co, New A sale | if he were sitting down °° demanded Mr *ould reflect on Maria, should ber bro | 

> b Tievineot & Co., Pat te Blair ther be taken and tried for housebreak 
sina let, coptain- “Cause he was,” was Shad’s reply. | ime * he thus mused, he became con | 
~ “TL twigged his long legs.” scious that several policemen were pass. | 
from New York to Gleus Palla, and wis were you gomg to say he was i Lim, pot together, but singly, and | 
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the illustrations include most of the jy.) at different times, as if not to attract ob- 
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i A : “ Well, I aever heered bim speak, and **'¥ation, the connection of their errand 
| 4 —Palisade Mountain House, 1 vover sve bin get up—but ego like flashed into bis mind—they were gnng 
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fonkers, Nyack, Tarrytown, Sing Sing, | win Lester” up to guard the castle? All that he 
Peekskill, we from West Ae Coz “ Nousense’’ angrily interposed Lord could do was to follow them, place him 
os Hotel, Uader the ( — b — Dane. “What should Wilfred Lester *¢!f im a position that would command 
“ The Cetiosauras was pre yabout p pay heey Post want breaking into my house? The the come fe the castle, wateh for the 
nich sixty feet long. This king of monsters Hotel Rivcen tees ate Thie work is boy's a fool, Biair, and has always been ‘Whinea lew the robbers, and intercept 
a = wae furnished with » broad vertical tail, | 4 elegant addition to the illustrated consifeeed cus. Do you tisk 5 was Th —— ' 
capable of administering a terrific blow, Seeanioe of America. | a ** be sharply added, turning to had — retainer of Lord Dane's who 
4 o and the toes of its webbed feet, propor- a : Shad . » made privy to the expected at- 
Datertre's,"’ she whi. vi oned in size to the prodigious bulk they | Seriner's Magacine for September, Now the boy was not a fool; be had a tack, was Biull, The rest bad been 
will take you in. | will) had to sustain, were armed with sharp | 1575, admirably sustains its usual stan- | vast deal too much canwing to be a fool suffered to retire quietly to rest, night 
mother to-morrow. If she claws, with which it fastened on the | @@°d of excellence in all itedepartments. and that cunning he was incessantly after night, ancousctous that apy armed 
you away, we will—Pierre | 16) aud smaller reptiles constituting its The articles cover « wide range of topics, | calling into requisition, It did not ia foros was at wateh in the castle. Suffer 
food. The Megalosaurus was another ‘he first one being a profusely illustrated | the least matter to Shad whether the | 't to be known to them, and it would no 
from the door, and was lost tic reptile, which is supposed to | *eeeunt of Chicago by J. W. Sheahan, silent geutheman in the diaguising crape longer be a secret in Danesbeld, was the 
ie combined with the maguitude of | Harper's Mugatine for September, ™izbt be Mr. Lydney or Mr. Wilfred | argument of Mr. Biair; in which case 
the the st 
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before. He would have writ- returned to the kitchen. h i lie | 1875 . i bichly inter, | L@ster; bis opinion was that it was the the attack would vot take place. Ou 
| arities of the alligator. But the ctrangest qntng combos. “Sones be any coud latter, but as the suggestion appeared a eee ae — —— ad- 
of these hideous creatures, in puint of lent articles are one on Gloucester and |“ &!¥e offence to Lod Hane, whe would privately as usual, the houseboid 
r structure and appearance, wasthe Ptero Cape Aun, with twelve illustrations, an | ¢¥iteutly be better pleased to hear that went ty bed; tut Lord Dane, Mr. Biair, 
» Gad, ctnbing on Der ines, | with cries of “Open, Vere | Tosi a Aying reptile formed to subsist | other by James Parton, illustrated, on a | it Was Lyduey, Chad'e cunning goomyted | 00d Bead comained ap. Me. Blair tals 
J | both on and water, The size of the recent English caricature, and one by | ‘it to veer round, 9 a vs & 
~ t ’ “Well, I dunno,” said he, with adm\- | peeted. 
| Prerodacty! is variously estimated, but Porte (rayon describing a Virginia tour " ' », 7 
the door rable simplicity. “Lydney's tall, wo, They waited and waited; the men at 
| perhaps the outstretebed wings from the nament. ¥ 9 he - : 
| Stemty the oat the | Ftron's Journal of Pupaiar Lara: | bem aed hie Ue man mas bu, ie apse, vat Mi. a any 
| did mot quite cover seventeen feet. It | ture for September, publivhed by Henry rd ° , Braff . - 
hab: : ney's is. Yes, | does think he looked Uruff im excitement, they waited, and 
= of predacious , oe — Peterson & Co., Philadelphia, po pee more like Lydney. ‘Twas the leggins Waitedon. The clock struck one. 
whick was perfectly 1 u form, the usual namber and variety « ort rs ; “lt " soe 
abe appeared. A dosen incoberent ex. | 1 = *t with about sixty conical teeth, | stories, several pleasing juems, and 2 me he pA sly — muttered Mr. Blais apres ane 
| planations were abouted to ber at voce firmly riveted in the bone. | The logs ap- | scholarly article on Kichard Wagner. | “safe to be Lydney,” murmured Lord | Suddenly shote were heard in the wood 
| / ee * | pearto bave been of considerable length, «The Deserted Husband,” and * The : ydney, ’ . ® 
voice broke aud away in| It was mistake, p tii Pierre mever | log adapted equally for walking or | Mystery oh Slackeced Grange,” are Dane in the ear of Mr. Blau. And the ata y= yey ay stealthily se 
died H To i _ | latter nodded. out of their hiding places; Lord Dane 
swimming. The neck was also lung, a& | continued, and the interest is fully sus What did ’ be ached of | and Bruff aleo the hal 
tating with a bird's; and the wings, tained : you bear of | ane rusbed inte hall. 
. Shad. Back, ev one of the 
. : | which differed tom any og bed Et) Galacy for September, 1875, is one! “| didu’t bear nothing, sir, They stera order of Mr. Blair, ih hentinn 
and of voles in| = Fetch Mere Deipine! aw cme thi vonial poems Y of the freshest aud most spirited uum | warn’t a talking, above oon word "bout om now," 
St whieh rose; And half « dozen of legs sooured | POF": aad chet — | bers we have ever read, which will be the veils; and { cut off, aud left em, to “They have met with some obstacle, 
toves. one | up the street in search of him. | Ses ie tekening on tet peer.” evident from our mentioning the Ramee | tel, bis lardabip.” and are fighting it out in the woods,” 
“\ : | of ume of the cvatributors, vis o Mr. Blab for a moment in an exclai Lord Daue. “Hark at the 
by and 7 one caeehe Clee Ueoraan Staneeahe!” ! aan — eS es G. Saxe, Janius Heart Browne, Albert | me. A o agete Oe Dane, and then | shots.” 
che, and, out, saw | “Vive le views militaire!” “Vive” every. | SP i" S MBNA Coted of some of the | RBOdes, Heary James, Jr., and Richard | gingerly lifted Shad out at the window | “Beck, I sty, all of you'"’ was the re- 
, ber and | thing and everybody, in a vague treme | bo fuge sinc of smimals so minute | Urut White, besides those of several | again, ou to the spikes, telling him to, iterated order of the detective. “ Those 
the street. pore of enthusiaem. tA $F Be op yt Aan new writers of markeg ability, who are) jump down. Lord Dane addressed the | shots are a suse to draw the attention of | 
into the |" And all this time» figure, mounted | S004 \iveas, the Butifer, or wheal to. | seedy worrhy of  reseymised plage in | boy na | tho eopere frum the castle should aay 
" é wor passsy « * You go home at once, to Shad. Dear it. something of 
— by sects, are so highly organized 8 t0 Poe” | Somber is by Jolin O. Saxe, Rose Terry | id 
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creep “He came in Michaud’s cart from 





expected 
‘ a You are not wan'ed, and there might be sort. They'll be here directly, now, ; 
—— + — |cume © mouth, © tems an intestine, | Coube, Joseph O'Counor, and others. 4 danger, yon know, of gettin Back; aud silence; and whatever | 
a And guns Songer reach me | a : beck, The of Science, Literature, | shot, in mistake for one the wea, may hear or see, let none stir forth hil 
| if you lingered near the castle. If these | give the sigual."’ ' 
with the usual instalments of serial un gut teeggel & through your in. Back cowered, aod the castle re. 
a he Aan § aaah altedi | novela, a very full and attractive Septem. formation, you have such a reward turued to si Aud still they waited 
ome ~s had | culated edges As 1. Nhe | Der magazine. |as you have never seen in your life. and waited oo 
cossion, giv Equall Tang —_—o- Make the best of your way home.” Lyduey also waited in his place of am- 
lied Proteus Kew yl luc-Temren.—It is undoubtedly true, Away tore © as ifm a hurry of . Like those within, he 
gor uall ite | that more misery is protuced among us obedience. But the moment be was be what was keeping the villains, He heard Ms # 
observed to a ew oy | by the irregularities of our tempers, than youd view of the castle, be stopped dead, the town clock strike ome; and, not : s 
shape, and seid an — come by real misfortauves. And it happens, (hrew up bis arms, capered with bis feet, after, he heard the shots in the wood. | 
a renee n= aol unfortunately, that these ee SS im short, all sorts of antics, | lt did not coour to him to take the view 
of the temper are most apt to display aad spoke out with his tongue 
+ ee ee yen me - Pare our Gresdes, where every “Go bome to bed, my lard says! Not 
by “~ po - . the | thing caght to be tranquil aud serene. 1; | hain't agoing to bed; I'd lo nee 
me ee “fod F te tavtatbhe ‘when | But the truth is, we are awed by the the fu. And as if | didn’t know Will 
| babel, a ta Bh presence of strangers, and are afraid of | Lester, b he have got the black 
(tle Open widest back againet | appearing weak or ill-natured when we- a face! He——" 
the wall. found himself pruioned. Melt 
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and noise. Mr. Lydney woked out and 


encountered Strad. 
* instead of having 


Ls 

* Don't bold on me then, please, sir," 
panted Shad, who was oat of breath 
“I'm going to the castle to tell Lord 


| breeder — ---—— : 
“For my committal’’ ioterra as 
Dene. 1 know he’s up a-walting.” views of seif-benefit, it was little likely | ceedings, and his real t wasun- Lydney, half angry, balf Saal te — hows Gay ant oe Mame ote --F. nt t 
“To tell him what ”" they would be turned from them. A low | suspected. The last to enter was Lyd- laugh. ‘“Committal where? and for the following result: Those with corn | milk will put it all t again: FH 
“*Tain’t the castie they be on to. It's whisper of conversation went on between | ney, od 1 Young: | what?” aga: ng 
the hail.”’ 


“ What?” screamed Lydney. 
“ They've a broke into it; they be in 


have promised you a reward for helping 
me, and having secured the deed, I shal) 
be able to pay it you; but the house and 
its contents must remain intact.” 

They were callous, bold men, and not 
to be balked in that way. Having en- 
tered on the expedition with their own 





Drake and Nicholson; something to the 
effect that they must accomplish their 
purpose by st 





SATURDAY EVENING 


|anywhere; some stood. Maria held 
some embroidery in her hand and made 
a show of working at it; Lady Adeiaside | 
| did nothing, save hold a screen between | 
| the fire ber delicate face. Mr. Blair 
appeared merely as a friend of Lord 
| Dane's. He took no part in the pro 





| he lowked exceeding y grave, bot to say | 
| troubled, as he approached Mr. Lester, 


the speech, and were ready to cudgel 
Lydney for the insult to my Lord Dane 

* Let it pass,”’ said bis lordship, good- 
naturedly. “I can afford it. if yoo 
make out the warrant for his committal, 
Mr. Apperty ?”" 


“ To the police station for the present, 
while we look after your companions, 
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made eleven pounds per bushel; the fifty it in buttermilk or w 


with wheat made seventeen 


of bogs im that State took one | 


will make it as 
pounds of | good as new. 


. rather than come | though as little like a housebreaker as it and for the crime of breaking into = ane poe, pte hel of wheat. | To Prevent Movtpixess ix Inn. — 


ratagem 
it now. to an open broil with Wilfred Lester | 


I've been adodging on to ‘em 
all night, and they be gone right into 
the hall, ‘stead o' coming here. They 
took @ pane out at one o’ the winders.” 

All that bad been dark grew clear to 
Lydney, Wilfred Lester was after the 
prkD—the deed relating to his property, 
which bis fathe> withheld from bim. 
He had persnaded these men into the 
expedition, and they, no doubt, were 
after doing a little private business on 
their own account, touching the plate 
chest. And this was correct. hen 
Shad bad heard, or partially heard, the 
planving, be bad mistakenly concluded 
that the castle was the object, never 


there then 


best to work it. Wilfred, meanwhile, 


continned to arrange the papers in the | 


safe: it was soon done, and he clowed the 
door again, and locked it 


* Now then,’’ said be, ‘‘to get out as) 


cleverly as we came in 

That was easier said than done, for more 
reasons than one. Wilfred Lester quitted 
the study, with his companions, and 
locked the door, leaving the key in the 
lock as he had found it 

“We'll go out at the hall-door,” he 
whispered, pointing to it; “it is more 
handy, and | know the fastenings.” 


and they debated how | 


possible to conceive. His elegant 
in its plain, gentlemanly morning 
costume, was drawn to its full height. it 
would seem that he might suspect the 
accusation to be made against bim, and 
would not abate one jot of his dignity; 
very attractive did bis high, pale features 
| look that morning 
| “TI bave been favored by a message 
from you, Mr. Lester, desiring my atten. 
dance here,’ be began, after saluting 
Lady Adelaide and Maria, and the rest 
of the company generally. © May I re 
quest to know for what purpose?" | 
“Yes, sir,’ dryly rephed Mr 





Lester 
“You may be aware that my house was 


Danesbeld Hall,’ sharply spoke Squire 
Lester 


“This is beyond a joke,”’ cried Lyd- 
ney. “You cannot possibly suppose I 
broke into it, or was one of those who 
did?” 

* Silence, sir!’ said Lord Dane. *“‘The 
opportunity of explanation was offered 
you, and you declined to make use of 
1.” 

Lydney remained silent, not in obedi 
ence to his lordship, bat for self-com 
muning 

The warrant for bis committal was 
made out, and Inspector Young laid bis 


he wheat was ground hike meal, bili One and a half dozen cloves (more or 
water poured over it, and then let cand | lena, according to the size of the bottle) 
forty-two hours. bruised with gum arabic are to be put 
Hinactn of Fanwens.—The Massa | into the hottie, 
chasetts Board of Health is out with its To Cuman Stiver Anricire.—Wash 
fourth annual report, in which is to be | them first with warm water and ap, 
found an interesting paper on the lon- | and afterwards polish them with pure 
gevity of the farmer's life. It says the | whitening and a piece of soft leather 


evidence ocullected from country physi- 
cians throughout the State for the last 
twenty-eight years, shows that the 
average length of the life of a farmer in 
that State, is tifty-fiveand a fourth years. 
This is much longer than that of any 
other class of citizens. 








dipped in whisky. 

To Crean Boots axnp Sos or Ew- 
AMELED Leaturn.—Water is sufficient 
to remove any dirt which impairs the 
gloss on enameled leather. [t may after- 
ward be rubbed with a dry tlannei 

To Make Boots Warrkrnoor.— 


hand upon bim. Te kilt cabbage worms, says the) Yellow beeswax, Iurgundy pitch and 
- | giving a thought to the hall. The Stealing over the oil-cloth, he gained broken into early this morning. I am “You are my prisoner, William Lyd. | (v¥"!ry (entieman, fll a watering pot | turpentine, of each two ounces; boiled 
: | castle, however, had never been threat- it, andid the bolts, drew it cautiously | about—in conjunction with my Lord | ney.” with boiling water and sprivkle the in- | jinssed oil, one pint. Apply to the boot 
ened. -And Wilfred Lester (but this open about an inch, and looked round Dane, and some of my brother magis Then Mr Lydney roused himself and fested leaves only for second or two. | with the hands before the fire till well 
- | need scarcely be observed) was not cog- The men stood as ke had left them; not | trates—to make some inquiry inte it; appeared as though he would have en- !t does its work very quickly om the | ssrurated. 
. | nizant of the men’s intentions to steal, One following him; and Beecher was put- and, from 


a 


He purposed and believed that the ab- 
straction would be confined to the deed. 
He looked upon that as bis own, and 
deemed he was committing no sin to 
take it, under the circumstances of its 
being so unjustly and unlawfully denied 
him 

With a half ery of dismay, Lydney 
sped towards the hall; but, ere he had 
gone a yard, he stopped aud grasped 
Shad. 

**You must not go to the castle, Shad; 
there's no need to acquaint Lord Dane 
with this. I will not have you go there.” 

Shad lifted his cunning and covetous 
eyes 

“ They be on the watch, they be; and 
if 1 goes and tells bis lardship as that lot 
hain't a coming, maybe be'll give mea 
half-acrown.”’ 

“And a pretty thing you'd do!’ re- 
turned Mr. Lydney, meeting cunning 
with cunning. “You would put them 
off their guard at the castle; and how do 
you know ‘that lot,’ as you call them, 
may not take a turn up there, after the 
have done with the hall’ Would Lore 
Dane reward you for that” 

Shad « bis eyes. The notion had 
not struck him. 

“You be quiet, Shad, that is all you 
have todo. Be entirely silent as to the 

of this night, and especially as to 
Wit Lester; if I find that you are, I 
will do something better for you even 
than the sovereign.’ 

He tlew towards the ball, as be con- 
cluded, and Shad followed more slowly 
after him. 

Lydney seemed to gain the hall in no 


ting the candle on a bracket that rested 
agamet the wall 

“ | tell you what it is, Master Lester,” 
whispered brake, who appeared to be 
more ready with his tongae than the 
others, “we have helped you on to your 
ends, and you must help us on to ours 
or if you won't help, you must wink at 
‘em. We come into this house with a 
resolve to pay ourselves, or we shouldn't 
be bere at all, and you may as well hear 
the truth, and make no bones over it 
If we takes away but a spoon a piece, 
we will take it, for we don't go empty 
handed." 

Wilfred Lester's reply was to raise bis 
pistol and cock it—not to fire upon them, 

ut to coerce them to withdraw under 
fear that he would. Ben Beecher, be- 
lieving life was in danger, stepped close 
and threw up Lester's arm. The pistol 
went off; the bullet shattering the glass 
of a door at the back of the hall. 

* Fools!” 
Lester, ‘‘save yourselves, and be quick 
over it. Fools! fools'’ 

He sped through the hall door, leaving 
it open for them to follow, and darted 
amidst the shrubs, on his right band, 
whence he could readily gain the road by 
sealing the iron rails. Nicholson and 

her would have escaped with him, 
bat Drake seized hold of both. 

* Don'tshow yourselves what he calied 
| ye—fools,” he, in a hoarse whisper. 
| We may get the forks yet; if they be 

sleeping sound, that shot mayn't have 
roused ‘em. Wait and see; plenty of 
| time to get off then.” 

| But an interruption took place at that 
moment that they did not bargain for. 
The hall-door was pushed wider, and in 








bitterly exclaimed Wilfred | 


circumstances which have 
transpired, we deem it right that you 
thould be present at the sitting. Are 
you ready to be so, of your own free 
will?’ 

“ Perfectly ready,"’ replied Mr. Lyd- 
hey 

“ Good!’ said the squire. “Otherwise 
we must have compelled your attend- 
ance." 

Now, it must be remembered that none 
save those in the secret knew of the sus- 
pected attack on Dane Castle. Mr. Les 
ter and bis brother-magistrates were in 
ignorance of it; the police, receiving 
their ders from Mr. Blair, did nut 
mention it—Mr. Blair forbidding it at 
the earnest request of Lord Dane. Cer- 
tainly the preparations for defence, and 
the posting the police inside could have 
bad nothing to do with the attack on the 
hall. Lord Dane strongly urged on Mr. 
Biair that the three men, spoken of by | 
Shad, should not be told upon, and he 
spoke with all the high authority vested | 

in the county's lord-lieutenant; to such | 
authority the officer could do little else | 
but bow. In the first place, urged Lord | 
Dane, nobody was sure that they were | 
| the men, they bad only the word of that | 
| little liar, Shad, for it. In the second | 
| place, even if they were the men, they | 
. beyond doubt, been beguiled by 
| that traitor, Lydney—whom it would be 
| much more in accordance with justice to | 
punish for the whole. Thus, it occurred 
| that pothing was likely to transpire be- | 
} 





yond the fact of the actual entrance into 
the hall. Shad was not alluded to in the | 
business, and the only person who ap- | 
peared likely to give evidence was Title. | 
| Tittle was introduced to the drawing. | 
| room, curtaey 


, ambling and shuffling. | 


tered upon his justification, but, as be 
was turning to Mr. Lester, his eyes rested 
on Maria, and it seemed to change his 
intention. He hesitated, and finally re 
mained silent. 

“ You need not touch me,” he quietly 
said to Inspector Young, ‘! will yield 
to your authority. But do not treat me 
as if | were guilty.” 

The audience was broken up, and the 
room rose. In the confusion William 
Lydney found himself near Miss Lester. 
There was a whole world of sincerity, of 
truth, in his amile of tenderness 

“Appearances are dark just now, 
Maria,” he whispered. “(an you trust 
me still” 

* | trust you more than ever, William. 
I will trust you through all,’ sabe an- 


| swered, fervently. 


“It shall be well repaid, my darling. 
And Inspector Young called him and | 
marshaled bim forth, an ignominious 
prisoner. 
(TO BE CONTINUED. } ® 
-_—_— — 


LIONS AT DINNER 


BY AN AFRICAN TRAVELER, 


I once had the pleasure of, anobeerved 
myself, watching a lion family feeding. 
I was encamped on the Black Unifolsi, 
Zululand, and towards evening, expect 
ing a friend, | went out to meet him, 
and instead of taking a gun, which I 
should have done ninety uine times out 
of ove hundred, | only took up one of 
the Kaffir’s spears, not intending to go 
over a couple of hundred yards. How 
ever, not meeting my friend, I went 
about half a mile from camp. I saw a 


worms. but the leaves being thick are 
net beated or injured. The older the 
heads become the leas danger. The 
operator must practice and spoil a few 
plants to save the rest. The water by 
the time-it reaches the plants, will be 

several degrees below boiling. 
Proresson Cuances V. Kinny, State 
Entomologist of Missouri, has been tell- 
ing the Science Convention at Detroit of 
bis experience ip eating grasshoppers. 
Ile says that the favor mu agreeable. 
Fried or roasted in their own oil, they 
have a “ pleasant, nutty taste,”’ Hroiled 
or stewed, they are “admirable.” At 
the hotel where he experimented, many 
of the cuests ate the messes which he 
prepared, and were quite foud of the 
soups, iricassees and fritters mainly com- 
posed of grasahe rs. Prof. Riley de- 
scribes the use of outs as food by vari- 
ous people in all ages. In Morocco they 
are roasted and sold extensively in the 
market places; in southern Russia they 
are commonly eaten; some of the African 
tribes subsist to a great extent upon 
them; and they are utilized by American 
lodians. This part of his argument 
meant to be of practical value is that if 
the Western farmers would eat the 
h couldn't 


4 





s Las » 3 7? 
eat the crops. 

Asrakacus anp Ce_eny.—A medical 
correspondent of an English journal 
says that the advantages of asparagus 
are not sufficiently appreciated. Those 
who suffer with rheumatism are cared 
in a few days by feeding on this deli- 
cious esculent; and more chronic cases 
are much relieved, especially if the 
tient avoids all acids, whetber in eed er 
beverage. The Jerusalem artichoke has 


| To Preserve Part ecires.—Frait 
lies may be preserved from mouldiness 
y covering the surface one-fourth of an 
| inch with finely-pulverized loaf. 
| sugar. us protected they will keep 

in good condition for a number of years 

Davixne Sweet Conn.—Pull the corn 

| when it is in soft roasting ears, busk and 
| cut from the cob; put in pans and place 
them in the oven, let it heat until it 
looks clear, then take it out and place it 
in the dry-house or around the stove. 
Never allow corn to dry in the sun. 

To Rewove Sramss From Mocnnrne 
Dnesses.—Boil a bandful of tig leaves 
in two quarts of water until uced to 
a pint. Bombazines, crape, cloth, ete, 
need only be rubbed with a sponge dip- 
ped in a and the effect will be 
instantly produced. 

To Wasa Contarns.—Lace curtains 
should be soaked two or three days in 
warm water, by which process they are 
eo much cleansed that very little rubbing 
is needful. All attempts to iron lace 
stretch it entirely out of shape. The 
curtains should be spread «me thly upon 
the floor of a room, clean sheets 
having been | down; pin them to the 
sheets to keep in place, and allow to re- 
main till dry. 

To Presenve Gnares.—Take the 
grapes off the stems and wash them, 
separate the pulp from the skins and pat 
in different dishes; beat the pulp boiling 
hot and strain through a cloth to take 
out the seeds, then put the juice and 
skins togethes, and weigh. If you wish 
to put your preserves in air-tight cans, 
three-fourths of a pound of sugar to a 
pound of, grapes is enough; if not, use a 





seemed | rushed a tall man. But that there was | Squire Lester 


vi pound of to each pound of grapes; 
, herd of zebras gallo; toward me, and | * S™ilar effect in relieving rheumatiam. eit & 
on bis face, they might have | 


what she Knew to Lord Dene'and the | When they were nearly two hundred | It may be well to remark that most —_ 








| grow 

seep, nothing beard, the | thought it young Lester come back again. | magistrates. | verde = Fan alg -y4; &- fx may byt . les dine, a | 
drawn before the windows, and the in- | He came up to them, and they saw “| retired to rist last night, my lord,” — ene aud ag ay be- in all rheumatic complaints iodine has | 
mates were no doubt ing peacefully, | it was Lydney. | began Tiftie, choosing to address his | 1.) be “> pe from the | ong been a favorite remedy. One who 
Lydney o> anauiiee dheiher | “You minguided, miserable men!’ be | lordship particularly, “‘and what the | eb ao dla = a | has been in the drug business told rho | 
imiguitous deceived him, when a> agitation. “ Where's Wilfred ee [ am inable to ~ Nay the | } stalked up to & whe the lien - towed writer some years ago that ee | of the | 
he was startled by the eater?’ | more I tried to to sleep, more | , | 
pistol inside, at the same moment Before they could frame an answer— [ortineshonaly I lay awake. Well, my | mach occupied to look about bim, and | Popular patent nostrums w ome | 

, 


whether it would have been one of civil- 
pear amc the | ity, repulsion or en ae 
shrubs; bat who or w ce not caught sight of something white on 

decide, He darted forward to the house *tairease, and a human face staring at 
and entered it, his head full of Wilfred them through the balustrades. It was 


‘ climbed ap. He had his ti | disinterested people—‘‘for the good of 
rd, it wae getting on, I'm sure, for two | Lie ong nentihthe aoeel alee their fellow creatures "—sold at two dol- 
the “es Fil Pant wet ha bat instead of proceeding to eat it, he | !@r™ & bottle, consisted simply of a few 
~ - x —F * | got up and roared vigorously, uutil there | 0®ot# worth of iodine in solution. lodine 

o Surry it pat mo in & uncesers Ir) 7 a0 answer, and in «few minutes dangerous, however, in overdoses, af- 


Tux Michigan farmers now shear their 
sheep by horse power. 

(ne of the suburbs of Evansville, Ind., 
rejvloes in the suggestive title of Baby 
town. 





Lester, his illconduct, and his danger. 

Shad had not ased deceit. The men 
Drake had entered by means 
of the window, had then opened the back 
door and admitted the rest. They waited 


thing bat the beating of their own | 
Loewe ta 


Silently went Wilfred Lester to bis 
father's study, the others with bim, and 


in a crouching position, and might have 
been there some time. The sound of 
the pistol had also done its work; doors 
were being opened and shut in conster 


100 

* It's all over’ stamped Drake. “A 
race for it now, boys.” 

‘Wilfred Lester’’’ panted Lydney 
in emotion. “Is be im the house, or 
not?” 

“Not. [ swear it. [won't deceive 
|you, Mr. Lydney; he escaped as you 


came ip.” It was Beecher who an-| 


swered. 

Now, al) this, since young Lester's 
egress, though it may seem to take time 
im telling, had really been the work of 


| but a few instants; but the noise was al- | 


py nd age for the figure on the stairs 
| a fe by her voice— scream 
| and shrieking fearfully. The men saihel 


| through the door, and Lydney rushed | 


a them in his pursuit of Wilfred 


. | Lester. 
| “What in the name of confusion isthe 


matter ’"’ was beard above the bubbub 


j} in the voice of Squire Lester, as be de- | 
- | seended in talvons 


slippers, while 
a crowd tamid ones aroused out of 
their sleep—ladies, domestics, children — 

| cowered inthe rear. And the female on 
the stairs, who was no other than 1) Mle, 
subbed out in answer 

| “It'sacrowd of villyans with black 


_ | ened faces, broke in to murder us.’ 
With all possible speed, Squire Lester | 


| the “ villyana”’ were gone. 


and I went out of my room to listen. 
ever I heered vuices in the I heered | 
‘em then; I thought some of the house- 
hold had got downstairs at their pranks | 
—for a tight hand I'm obliged to keep | 
over the servants in this house—and 
crept to the last flight and peeped 
through the bannisters. I never could | 
have dowe it if | had known, but | no 
more thought of bulgarious robbers be- | 
ing im the hall than——"’ | 
“What did you see or hear?’ imter- 
rupted Lord Dane. 
“My lord, I saw this, | caw three) 
| horrid marauders with their faces biack- 
ened, and | saw another which I couldn't 
distinguish vothing of but bis coattails | 
whisking out at the ball.door. Then, 
| or whether it was just before it I can't 
be sure, a dreadful pistol went off, and I | 
vearly fainted. 1 wouldn't faint, how- | 
ever, I come-to; ny the family's 
| lives were at stake, and | looked down 
| again, and there | saw the man whisk 
| inte the hail again, and I'm sorry to 
| say "'—Tiffle coughed and dropped ber | 
voice —*‘ that it was Mr. Lydney.” | 


There was a dead pause. 

“ What next?’’ said Lord Dane. | 
| “My bord, m—r- —>- that they 
| all four, him, and the black balgariana, 
| talked together fora minute, and then 
| they blew out the candle which had been | 
| tlaring, level with their beads, and tore 
| away, one trying to get off faster than 
| ° 


another. 
Mr. Lydney glanced round at Maria. 


lioness, acoom pan. by four whelps, 
came trotting up from the same direc 
tion as the zebra, which no doubt she 
had been to drive toward her husband. 
They formed a fine picture as they all 
stood around the whelps 
tearing and biting at it, but unable to | 
typ oy tough skin. Then the 
woo lay n, and the lioness, driving 
her offspring before ber, did the same 
four or tive yards off, upou which he got | 
up aod commenced to eat, and bad soon | 
finished a hind leg, retiring a few yards | 
on one side as suon as he had done su. 
The lioness came up next, and tore the 
carcass to shreds, bolting huge mouth- 
fuls, but not objecting to the whelps 
eating as much —y * could find, | 
There was a good deal of snarling | 
the young lions and vocasivually a 
up fight for a minute, bat their mother 
did not take any notice of them, except 
to give them a smart blow with ber paw 
if they got in her way. At last one of 
the whelps having probably eaten as 
much as it could gorge, began to wander 
about, and in a few minutes came away 
Seeing it so near, the idea of catching it 
entered my head, and desceuding w the 
lower brauch I waited till it came un- 
derveath aad drop down over it, 
seizing it with both hands; but I bad 
counted without my host, the little beast | 
snarled and bit and tore my bare arms 
in such a fashion that | was glad to fli 
it away and scuttle up « tree as fast as 
could, out of the way of the 


‘ 


| flowers, 


fecting especially the eye 

Decaven Leaves ron FLlowraine 
Puants. — Leaf-mould, and wood-dirt 
aod fine muck are just what crowing 
flowers need. Decayed waves, says the 
Prairie Parmer, ave largely used in pot- 
ting and for hot-bed soil. For potting 

rposes leaves from soft wood, such as 
ruit trees, soft maple, cottonwood, elm 


One of the sporting events on the river 
Nile in September will be a contest with 
a team of crocodiles. 

A MOVEMENT is on foot in England 
for the abolition of the custom of wear- 
ing mourning ia memory of the dead. 

Uscie Sam, the past year, has managed 
to live within his income, bis recet ox 
and the like are preferred, because they eeding his expenditures by 14,376,654. 
can, by suff care in ie Swiesine is an adopted branch of 
turning and mixing, be made intw a fine | public school education in England, and 
mould in a le season, whereas two in London there are no less than 5,(#) 
seasons with hard wood leaves would be children of both sexes taugh* to swim 
required. Hard wood leaves are gener- Sr. Peren’s at Kome holds 14,000 
ally employed for potting pur; not people; the Milan cathedral holds 37,000); 
because (for the majority of plauts) the St. Paul's at Nome holds 21,000; St 
mould is superior to that from evil Sophia at Constantinople holds 24,000; 
leaves, but the leaves are generally made Notre Dame at !’aris 21,000; the 
to do double duty—tirst, to heat up beds cathedral at Pisa holds 14,000, and San 
covered with bot-bed ao in — Marco at Venice holds 7,000. 
many half-hardy plants are plunged Sand N 
kept over winter, also for common bot- Fy A — Fe rd pam 
beds, after which they are heaped apd july 4th, 1876. He bases his cheerful 
stirred until they are rotted into a fine view on Isaiah, Ixy chapter, 17th verse, 
mould r great value for heating | + Por the child shall die a hundred years 
purposes is in their more gentle old.” The “child” he considers to be 
lasting heat. ak leaves are the most (‘ncle Sam, and when he dies the rest of 
durable; and consequently when mode the world will give it up, to, and step out 
rate but iong-contipurd oo also, This will spol Centennial. 

im wintering over young cabbages, cauli Tux railroad with its iron and 

half-bardy roses and the like, | oi 9iii influences, is extending ail over 
they are best. [ut exclusively for hot- 14. mon re Colony, Africa, hes 

bringing forward a 7 
bed purposes, as in bringing for some “10 miles now in course of construc- 
Se oe oa Se fem, at om of Bum, whee 
eo yu ’ 

with the leaves of the time of making New Zealand, there are 5") miles of rail- 
up the beds to give the more active beat 





vants made seach. But | s face. 
| and his wen-ser = Pe these ) A. A it yor | mother, who was coming down at full 
ae : | galop, ber tail carried out straight be- 
| hind, and looking the very personification 
} of fury. She rushed right against the 


ban 
not look like the smile of a required. 
i was oe Ra | “You hear?’ exclaimed 
by tive, Mr. Biair, to whie ter. 
came to one: “ Will of George Les- | suugly made all preparations for the de-| «| do hear,”’ replied Mr. Lydney. } eg a b fury, and Sa 
daquire:” and the temptation to tear | fence of the castle, that edifice had bea | «(a0 you offer any explanation’ —_| UP» flared at me, aud russ — osey 
open and read it was great: be felt sure | left to repose in security, and the hall| «| swear it was him," broke forth | tte hee Ame calmly toy roe 
‘as disinberited that be, the heir by had suffered the attack. Lord Dane was Tittle. “If he denies it he will commit | of kill her, and ¢ ould an- 
of birth, had been discarded for | far more confounded to hear of it; for it | perjury I saw him as plain as I see him | “*22°° t.. ling yp t— e 
Lady Adelaide's children; but he resisted | *©8t all bis calculations out tosea. What | now. | didn't know the others, because | Soar ae —y purpose, Pn i 2 
the impulse, and threw it aside with an | could Lydney waut at the hall? he could | their faces were deguised in black, but | — le oe oe 
and hasty word. Presently he | Bot expect wo find bis box there; and it | pis was not.” \° es = ~— > ae at with o pie Se aeten - 
to the one he wanted; his own | Was hardly to be supposed he broke in te) «| did euter your house last night, The treatment, er b +~ rs. ' sive cultivation than ever before. The , Nettie 
on ided him to the right | steal Miss Lester. . Lester, but only ouce,” he calmly few b was — ye pa j length, 
. “Ifaperson went out of it, before bones, undrede 
Leame. oe servant testifies, it wane —s RY seasous ever known i thai region, 


very soul t ap struck | *7*wardly on the ground within =“ vr 
sma y penned ion 


i 
E 
! 
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Exceeding|y surprised, not to say dis ity man. 


the other English colonies, having 
uire Lee 
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Z 
i 
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Carastuitims of an Acne —J. M. 
Smith, a market eweiener of Green Hay, 
furnishes some interesting staiements of Ek 
bis experiments in high culture. He has took place at Kochester, this mouth 


found the rule invariable, not a single between Goldamith Maid, A Giri, 
exception, that the more he has spent in - ees 
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, that be did not 
1 T howe it at lest!” | oe 9 See ee ees Se 
There of la | fore robbery bad scarcely been ject. 
an was a murmur of congratu qj °K the outrage must be inves. | wish rbation at the boldness of the | “ty yards of it; aud the whole year. He appears 

fred patting im order agai the | Ugated. avowal. When the sensation had sub- | foamy wo a mn Se yo cultivation, especially through drought, | 
: papers be bad disturbed. uife doing | It is the custom in some parts of Eng-| sided, Lord Dane inquired baughtily if | we pen Guay weve out Oiowel | 

thia, Robertson and Drake attempted tw land for country ’ 
steal 
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bug 
istrates to hold ex. he could plead any thing in justification. | | 
Wilfred turned ) aminabons of Am meg when in « pre- “lf at will allow me five-minutes’ bringing up the rear. Be standard; with such use of superphos | 
| conversation with you im private, Mr. | — plaster. 
are Lester,” said Lydney, tarning to that) A Gotpen Morto.—! count only 
you are Coustry jus | gentleman, “I will enter upon my justi- | the bours that are serene,’’ is the movto | out. 
“Why, you'd mever go to begrudge | tices, especially in remote districts, pay | fication. Probably you may deem its of a sundial near Venice. There isa | spend 
of bread and cheese, and » more attention te convenience than law. | satisfactory one." | softness a harmony in the words 
dreugh returned | About eleven o'clock on Monday morn-| Mr. Lester repulsed the request indig- | in the thought unparalleled 
“We shall find it im the pantry, aud | ing, there was a gathering at Squire nantly. He was not accustomed w grant | celts it is surely the most clasmeal. “1 
| Lester's to inquiye into the night's out- | private interviews to midnight burglars. count only the bours that are serene. . 
* You know the bargain,” said Wilfred | rage. igh. | Fat Lydney any thing to say, be must | Whats bland and care eae 
“ Nothing | speak out. | How the shadows seem Ww ow the 
“Then I have no resource but to be disi-plate as the sky lowers, and time 
silent,"” observed Mr. Lydney, after a | presents only a blank unless as ite pro 
pause of thought. “Nevertheless | am | gress is marked by what is joyous, and 
: inpocent of any offence." | all that is not happy sinks inte oblivion! 
. v “You bave called yourself s | 
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Blair, a ae 
boring magistrate or two, and the squire 
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; Bo, not a| himself, were present, Lady 
Maria, the latter with a face of emo- 
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“ar Mn. J. P. Posten, No. 9 Mik | 
street, Boston, Mass, has severed his 
connection with the Bari hoary Eventxe | 
Poet. 





NEXT WEEK 


THE LOST DIAMOND, 


MARGARET HOSMER, 
Author of “Mystery of the Reef,” 
“The White Girl of the | 
Ridge,” Rte. 


To the old readers of the Post the | P** 


name of this talented writer will be very 
familiar, as she bas been a contributor | 
to our columns for years past. 

Mrs. Hosmer's own opinion of this, | 
her latest production, will be seen from 
the following extract from a letter just 
received by us. } 
Wasuixotos, D. C., Friday. 
Mersus, Reen, Wickensnam & Co.— 
—1 send mainde 


hope you will be as well satistied with it 


am. Yours, truly, 
M. Heamen. 
We are sure our readers will agree 
with us in pronouncing 


THE LOST DIAMOND 


Nothing detinite, Rothing valuable is re- 
tained. “ But,” anys one, “I read for 
amusement, and as as I get that | 
wish for nothing more.’ 

To bim we reply that our suggestions | 
are not for him, at least till bis tastes | 
are radically changed. Only this much | 
we will say to him: he gently mistakes if | 
he supposes: even highest degree 
Se ae 
reading. We affirm when a youth bas 
acquired the power to own lan 
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atory pen 
oh meer hb fore attempted lyric lines, 
end men’ 
ac} ee 
berein you rashly reyme of “ youth” aad 
: “ truth, 
of Spain, the Emperor) gag onli your subject * darling.” “ duck, 
or “ dows,” 

Or ead.y bee some cruel lady's ruth 

The symptom is unfailing -you re ip love! 


of | bic 





of his reach, aod he, and all, are thank. 
fu 


The little house and its garden-fence 
are painted snowtly white, and the chil- 
| dren of * Lilline” do not need to come 
to me now for honeysackle bloom, they 
| have so many flowers of their own. 

And often and often when ber little 
ones are sound asleep and my desk is 
shut aod locked, Lillite steals softly in 


t 
of San Lucar, on the morning of April 
6th, 1598, and arrived in Cubs the latter 


bet sea no other you con Gnd 
i 
If to ber failings yt Gere wholly Gund 
- wnedia — a — > The fay.’ mean, that other poopie seri: | with the dusk and the salt sea: breeze, and 
acoompanied by a train of servants; and 


bt the angri-! sods above | with ber head in my lap, just as it used to 
also twenty-four ecelesiastios of various Md you may suppose, | be, goes over the little trials of her day, 






. 
“an | 








ee ge om youre | and the many joys as well; adding—for 
aie teen che oxgnace oss We. f Ss comfort and cheer of all my after- 
sail again upon one of the most disastrous SATURDAY EVENING SKETCHES. | “’*. 


**God knew I needed yoo’ 


-_— — 
THE MODERN DRAMA. 


adventures in which heroic men ever en | 

Un May S5th, they entered the NUMBER TWENTY | 

bor now known as Tampa Hay. | 

We must only briefly BY WESTER A. RENEDICT. Ditton yectag na en 
She was walking to and fro along the | 

| south wall of the small house where she | If you would be regarded as an astute 

lived, when | stepped out upon the bai- | critic on this subject by the press, or a 





jread cony for some wild boneysuckles that | profuund conameseur by society, there 

Mobila, me da: Po Sees Tame clambered up the white columns, and | are two remarks which you must be care 
Chickaeaw with its! scented all the air, and she was carrying | ful to make whenever you have an op- 

terrible luas to wh a seven months vid baby, and three little | portunity. One ia, that Shakspeare's char- 


Spaniards, and which todilli 
. ling boys were clinging to ber skirts, | acters bave no living representatives; the 
simost diabeartemed sod fearfully crip. 24 the group, at fret sight, was ples: | other, that the ‘:paimy”” days of the 
7 P | sant to look upon—and seemed @ pretty | drama are no more. If you can add to 


On the morning of that day, the army | Sec trond = mountain | the latter some hints about the ill effects 
encampment, erbead 


rouod apd skies ov 5 of correct costume, careful scene paint- | 
broke up its more | ahs 
i Afterward, a certain pallor about the ing and ingenious machinery upon act- 
ot 4 } em ite journey to be | mother's mouth, and the tired look her | ing in the abs 





our reputation will 
‘he sik , | Whole face wore set me to thinking what | be made for life. ‘ 


soon found | Bet life had been, and what it was that | Train proclaimed bimself future 
hefee 8 formidable | #7; 824 how it seemed, to ber, as she | President of the United States, we 
Getein manent ter toe faced it with ber baby on her breast, and | lieved, with Poloniua, that there was 


oho thontin® her gown. “method in it,” and told him (Mr. 
The was not a happy one. T not Polonius,) as much. Say 





contiiet, —, the | It would not rest. I turned 
ath and keep saying it, and people 
Sctnation of Do Ko beet far | My face to the of the river and wp— tn de Ly, 
preferable to aban to think the strange, far-off | You may even come to believe it your- 
After a few days —— the countries they had touched even self; as the two canons of criticiam just 
wounded, be eatmel bin wenn atock | a04 of the people who cited abundant 
through a dismal Washed watched watching dreamed That o geod thing having bese 
_ AB By hn ty Id therefore be abolished, is a fal- 


abou! 
lacy. A it aso law, and abolish 
pretty — everything, for few, indeed, 


cheeks, step, and whichever the things oat of which diabol- 

called Chisea, upon the banks of y met awe! 
majestic st hen hed | way | turned it was one and the same | ical ingenuity human depravity bave 
ponondh > a get ie not brought evil. If the drama has been 


But what was that woman to me, she so—may those that did it be 
forgiven, if possi ble-—has even the chureh 
—and os the latter has been reformed, 
so may the former be; #0, indeed, in 

at measure, has it been—and if ever 


Sublimely the mighty flood, a | ind that I daw 
them. } 


Leeds 
They had plenty to eat, drink and to 
wear, aud a sound roof to shelter them. | it bad « “palmy” time, that time, in 
A agg else was veedful for such as _ point of decorum in the auditorium and 
No doubt they were very happy in their | on the stage, of purity in plot and dia- 
urypean who | ad Je need oo 1 | 

y—eome peop so little, 0 I re | logue, isthe present. There are but two 
ever looked out upon the turbid waters | : Ges end yet— | biota upon the “mirror held up to na- 
Well—I kept turning to look att ture,"’ the adapted French society plays, 
ed because I did, aud because I could | and the variety theatres, with few ex 

not help it. 
Once in a while she glanced my wa: 





| ceptions. former shadow is evan- 
| encent, a passing cloud, and the latter 
and for a moment our four eyes stain may be wiped away, by separating 
each other, What was it in bers that | it at onor from the drama, as baving 
deepened and widened my wonder, and | pothing whatever to do with it. Re- 
would sot let me go in with my honey- | mais, therefore, a form of amusement, 
suckles to where everything was sweet | combining the arts of poetry, music and 
Mas. Swish. says that when she was | aad fair and goodly, ike the morn that | painting, and presenting their combi- 
a girl she could make every article a wo- | blest us al)? nations ia the most effective manner 

man ix ever expected to wear. So could! I could not tell, yet Ifelt that I should | Amusement is as essential to the mind 
Mrs. Eve, when she was a girl—and she | know. | as sleep is to the body. Human nature 
never bragged about it, etches. “Won't you let mesee your baby, | imperatively demands it; net only in the 
lease?” individual, but in the public. leople 


history than if he bad discovered mines 
of silver and gold. 


~- — 
NEWS AND NONSENSE. 


BY &. DADD. 





been born in my | they may enjoy the zest which sympathy 
, and, for the soul of me, | could | alone can impart to entertainment 
to walk, but perhaps prefersble to tread- | not have told bow it ail came about, 

ing on the cornsof the groom. 


lnaac 
Walton could take his rod and fish bas 
But she came down, timid and smiling, | ket, and going away by himself, could 
_. all the children clinging close as if they | be happy all day long by torturing worms 
A FASHION paper says the (irecian style | were an inseparable part of her—eame | and febee, and singing—ptous seul’ —on 
wearing the hair is the latest. Young | down the two little steps that led up to | the river bank, 
Brougue, who had bis vest suiled last the garden walk, through the unpainted 





Sunday night, says his girl sticks to the | gate and across the flower-sweet terrace Before toned cope our teem 
greasy sty to the baleony from which | leaned to | Other Joya are but love 





lift the child, who seemed as much at | Ané to be lamented 
“Parser is now successfully used for | home on my bosom as upon hers, And | “Sut luckily for the fish—not to mention 
buggy bexes."’ The next thing | ber sunken eyes looked so proud and so | the worms—aud creditably for human 
we | bear that it is successfully ‘happy that T could not help saying to | nature, the Waltons of the work! are 
for making bede—and then we | myself | comparatively few. Our natural capa 
shall sleep on « cellar door. “She is quite content to take life as | city for loving our fellows -which we 
| abe finds it. I need not have troubled believe is to be developed and sanctified 
A FasHtoNanie but impecanious | myself about ber,” |to the millenium standard—prompts us 
man says it will be forty five dol- | don't know what I had expected, | to assemble for amusement, and causes 
“t hos et if the world comes to | Certainly not that she should come to me | us then to be must happily amused, 





i 


an end on Wth of September. He pur. whining and whimpering all her petty when we feel that we share our bapypi 
chased a new suit of two weeks | troubles pinned upon hersleeve to worry | ness with others, This is the secret of 
oon * thek,”’ ised to pay for | and annoy me; but after all, something | the bold which public entertainments of 


ow the first of October. in her satisfied air gave rise to more than | all kinds have upon society. They may 
| a suspicion in my mind that we had no| be, they have been, most wretchedly 


A Geman at offers to bet | need of each other—she and |—and I led | abused; and nore of them more cruelly 
enn Aye oy 











oes tngetem, A wandering mind is 
conentially a weak mind. If anything ix 
hy of + it alto- 
gether; do not acquire that bad habit of 
| Ag fay pyle ye 
ing, *© common a. 2 
— a ——— py 
s0 important as 

to get. Strive to obtain of 
mind rather than mauy facta. 
De not swallow faets w! any more 
than you would your food; chew aad di- 
gest, overloading ie as bad for the mind 
plndy Ly hy ny 
ples of science rather than the bare de 
tails; the details will come upon applica 
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_— as be is, can saw | the way to the bright little morning | and dangerously than the drama, but so 

more cords of wood, in a given time, | room, feeling not at all in harmony wi 4 

than any other statesman in Europe. | ite peneetel quiet, end hell nqsetteng Ge evil accessories, that there can no 

We'll cover the bet to the extent of two | intrusion | had myself invited. | more possibility of mental or moral oe 

sad a half, provided the corres | The children were orderly eoough, tamination in witnessing & play than 

oan Bismarck and | le and well-bred, too, it soomed: | letening to an oratorio, and you have 

William, or M. Thiers, or alten looked down at the bright vines of | made a day more “ palmy" than any yet 

old staleaman, the carpet and up at the pictures on the | recorded in the dramatic calendar, In 

wall with wide-open eyes and wide open 

the: nota 

mother's skirts for 


divest that form of amusement of all 
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inboupitable | truth is that there are to-day many thea- 
aud | tres which Innocence herself might vist 
as safely as & concert room, and rather 
more safely than even # private ball- 
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at what previous period of the 
moderna drama could such an assertion 
have been truthfully made? Not, surely, 
a the days when the Flicabethan drama- 
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SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Francis | 


| about and so bighly extolled. 


I had given voice to the words, ere the | like to be en‘ertained in company, that | 
had 


present state of public ye | on the | 


! 
- Tat virtue which on on 
| depends on opini 








little cry of joy, | From all respectable theatres the drink. | 
a fung herself within cutatretched ing bar and other evila are now ngidly | 
| cauaike Se en leet GS aee eee oo ann 
- r with : would go in search 
ae — * Reahe veon. “God | thank thee! Thou wert kinder of thems—which, by the way, they would 
| If when you bear a certain lady's name, than my thought of Thee’ | 40, anyhow, all the more perhaps if the 
| You feel your pulses give s sudden start. . . . . . | bigher and purer form of amusement | 
of the renowned Fornsado | Or biush. as if some secret erose of shame We had lowed each other dearly in | Were proscribed. 
| ee eee school-giri days. But when | | Whatever fanaticiam may do, and itis 
Ra ti a rong ay ware onus, one ee Sat SS | con ee ah eee ie ween | 
—- y to wind together again after years | sense take things 
om & | te Veceaie the tom socteete toval” of wandering, years of change, just as in | 80d finding that what we may call “sym-— 
the feats It, whe at ingt by some quapicious cham ba - pe Ue a nature, will Barry Ahn 
| : | ways * | 
mang A lanes ond heim end praacing | my od before ber modest however widely divided thay mag har See Soe end hee 
pose been, wind im throug’ } three, | 
steed, through the wilder-| And quite forget the words you meant to | t ont o> the  ewest land, | 8rt0—aoulptuse being ot least sepresented | 
se, Pct Genin Aibamn |e one azing at ber bed. where the roses of rest are, and the | in the groupings of the stage—and will | 
poaisies am, wen Ou wish upon that hand you were love. | fadeless lilies of love—fadeless and white | be very far allowing that, in 
coum to to move Gatians of ramenen, did Ita vty Berd to undersiand | and pure! | of dap danevemn enh deninen af cho ao> | 
come wo us recorded in matter, (See “ Komeo ul . - - * ° . . tre, the general parity of plot, dialogue | 
Of fact varratives of comtemp and | and stage besingen, the intelligence, '*. 
corroborated the records of those | “fous {17-1 shel ma A Cyd oraana te _fimement and worth of members of the | 
to us | Ang chint Wf one of them wore but cues. her eid, tho tahy on his choukiar and | profession, and the careful exclusion, as | 
: we ‘ | 
© our last number we gave a brief y.i fing your wits in such a gicly whirl, I would scarcely know her for the white- far an p b'e, of P bie sur. 
—y apy te ou scarcely epeak te ber you're thinking faced, hollow-eyed woman who haunted and the drama | 
we agate we —s ey Pn But prattic gaiiy with the other gir. me that morning such a little time ago, bas ever seen a period so justly entitled 
ous coadace an Ca some Ag There s reason for supposing you're in lovel| Tom is “ashe used to be in the old the present 
are recorded oe eee a | If all at once your am days in Reading:”’ for “ the drink’’ is out a 
b w 





we reviewed the subject from 
this side, because this side of it is what 
society has mainly in view in speaking 
of the drama as flourishing or decaying 
The standard of the bex office is natu- 
rally a pecan one, to flourish is to fill 
the “coffer.” The standard of criticiam 
is literary excellence, includi moral 
tendency as an incidental. A in thie 
respect, bitter is the lamentation from 
many quarters over the degeneracy of 
madern dramatists. Everybody, how- 
ever, knows the best way to prove the 
success of a pudding, and putting a play 
of last year, or of the last ten years, be- 
side a five old comedy or tragedy, leav 
ing out Shakespeare as simply incompara 
bie, what does the companson result in? 
The test of true worth is the eff ct upon 
the audience. The “Rivals,” the 
“School for Seandal, “She Stoops to 
Conquer,"’ the “ Heir-at Law,” and last 
and jeast, The Inconstant”—will they 
be found, practically and experimentally, 
to interest the spectators more deeply as 
to their stories, to impress them more 
forcibly as pictures of life and character, 
to excite More ab Xicus suspense, or Move | 
to tears or laughter more powerfully 
than the best of the works by mode 
writers? Going a step further back, w 
“Rule a Wife and Have a Wife,” or 
“Every Man in His Humor,"’ fulal any 
better, or as well, the conditions just 
stated, as the “Lady of Lyons,” or | 
“ Money," or “ Garrick ?”" 

In this eminently practical age, the 
test of A is eff and | 
the rule should hold in literature as in) 
| Mechanica, that the best article is that 
which best anewers the given purpose. 
| The anewer is, in fact, to be found in 
the it operation, on 

the laws of supply and demand. | 
| Asa matter of experience, few pec 
can that they have seen many of the | 

“fine old comedies’ so much 














| 


talked | 
It ie un. | 
deniable that they have ceased to at- | 
| tract. Not because of the public craving | 
for novelty, for some ot 0 Keefe's plays | 
| would be mach more novel to this gene- | 
| ration than many which are frequently 
| performed, but because other and later 
| writings bave been found to answer bet- 
| ter the purposes of interesting the audi- 
| enee replenishing the treasury. In 
one respect only has the drama lost its 
hold u the public. It is no longer, 
jas in speare’s day, and stil! later, 
| the one great channel of communication 
between writers and thinkers about 
everyday affairs and the public, It has 
| given way before the increasing i) fluence 
of journaliem, and bas found its own 
level as an entertainment only; but, as 
such, we cannet but affirm that it bas 
been, and i* still being so improved in 
all respects, as to warrant even sanguine 
expectations for its future 
—_—-_ = 


|_| THOUGHT IT MY DUTY. 


| 
} 
People are very often heard to say, “1 
thought it my duty to de such a thing.’ 
It too frequently happens that what they 
| thought it their duty to do was some 
mischief, which lay ten miles out of their 
way. Ata fair computation, fully one 
half of the bad things done, out of the 
va of the avowedly vicious, are done 
under the impulse of a sense of duty 

A very common use of the phrase, 1 








| thought it my duty,” refers to some un. 
pleasing commnoication (we man 
thinks it bis duty te inform his friend 
that some person or persons have been 
speaking evilly of bim, or ——— 
some pursuit in which be is engaged. 


Another thinks it his duty to wara some 
person against some person. Another 
thinks it his duty to administer a point 
blank reproof to some one with whose 
conduct he has been displeased. It too | 
often happens that, instead of being 
prompted by a pure sense of duty, such 
communications are the result of some 
inferior feelings, which have only taken 
the guise of comsctentionsness, at least, 
it is rarely the ch communications are 
made in « prudent aud kindly manner 
Hence it is net surprising that, so far 
from producing the apparently desired | 
benefit, they only aggrieve the feelings 
of the individual who is the object of 
them, and introduce discord and rancor 
where formerly all was going on in the 
common course of things. bumber 
of officious interferences, prompted in 
the same way, and ending in the same 
resulta, is beyond all calculation. It is 
faite possible for one person to drive a 

cirele of friends to distraction— 





men so often go wrong when act- 
under what they suppose to be a! 
sense of duty, it will naturally be asked, | 
y to avoid such errors, and 
how are they to make sure that any no 
tion of duty that may arise in their minds | 
ie a right one?’ It would require an 
elaborate treatise to give a satisfactory 
anewer embodying the workings of the | 
uine comseence and the mock ones. 

it in the meantime sumething less may 
suffice. There is au excellent old rule 
which says, “Do unto others as you 
would have others do unto you.” If men 
and women acted under a sense of all 
the bearings of thie precept, more than 
nine teaths of the mischief caused by the 
shallow plea, “I thought it my duty," | 
would be averted. 
-_-—— 
Tux Sarcemar Eventre Post of 


Philadelphia, has recentl; — = 
hands, and although it a 
possible has been much improved. It 
ia the oldest story ~ rd in America, | 
|and loses nothing with age.—/iterary | 
tiem, Schooleraft, Mich. | 
_—_- — 

to secrecy alone, and could Bot be 
trusted in « desert. 





| Germany 


|Tv 
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Ma. Moony, the celebrated revival 
, is now at his home in North- 
usetts 
Fromexce Mannyatt (Mr. Rosse 
Chureb), the editor of London Soetly, 
is about to make ber debut ov the public 
stage 


panes Patti is so surrounded with 
ure its that she will not 
be able to viet the United States for 


Paxny Exssten, the famous danseuss, 
is living at Bremen, the wife of a phy- 
sician, and is a well-preserved woman of 
seventy-one. 

Bavarp Tavton is on a tour th 
the British provinces. He will make a 
book of what he sees and bears in those 
portions of North America. 


Mapame MacManow bas collected 


| some two and a half millions of dollars 


for the sufferers by the French floods. 
The Viceroy of Egypt sent ber two thou- 
sand dollars. 

A Lowpew letter says that Judah P. 
Benjamin, late Seeretary of the Con 
federate States, stands in the front rank 
of the English bar, and makes an income 
of ten thousand pounds a year 

Miss Sesax Aveveta Fenituone 
Cooren, daughter of the novelist, is de 
voting ber life te the support and train 
ing of little homeless boys and girls, the 
orphanege being situated on the (tsego 
lake, near Cooperstown, N. Y 

Joux T 


Rarmonxp (Colonel Sellers 
never touches liquor, nor does he use 
tebaceo in any form. He carries his 
abstinence to vegetables, and it is « 
matter of fact that the turnips in the 
famous “ turnip scene” are not real 

Vieronta ©, Woopmen: has retired 


from the presidency of the board of 
managers of the proposed Provincial 
Coane of the Universal Association of 
Spiritualists of America, so that her as- 
sociations with that body may no —_ 
be a cause of embarrassment to anybody. 

Hox. Tucntow Weep, of New York, 
bis daughter and other members of bis 
housebold were seriously poisoned lately 
by the effects of oxalic acid, used in 
cleaning the copper tea kettle in which 
tea drank by the family had been made. 
It was several days before they fully re- 
covered. 

Amore the visitors at Newport is 
Prince Starhem , of Austria. He is 
from the Adirondacks, Canada, and the 
lakes, and will remain at Newport a few 

He is one of the land 
irect de- 





weeks. 


the T 
Joagury Mitten bas been quoting 
a tew days at Long Branch, where be 
has made himself quite agreeable ‘to 
many of the clever people who are at 
that famous resort. originality and 
pungency of his chat and the quiet and 
refinement of bis manner are quite the 
opposite of the absurd stories that have 
been told of his very Western and up 
conventional way of life. A more courte- 
ous, modest gentleman is jom met. 


Centennial Items. 


Miss Mancanet Foury is to send 
from Rome to the Centennial a foun- 
tain of beautiful design. Miss Foley 
is a New England seulptor who bas 
lived some fifteen years in Home. 

Ir has just transpired that the Cen- 
tennial Exposition, when it opena, will 
be surrounded by quite a multitude of 
ot which will be orna 
wed by artiste in 

ica, and all erected at 
private cost variety will exceed 
all present conception of the spectacle. 

Toe laces, silks, and textiles from 
(iermany alone will aeed a space of at 
least 10,000 feet: the books, engravi 
especially chromos and )llustrated wala, 
ant typography of Berlin and Leipsic, at 
least 4.ceH) 4; Stuttgart and Herlin, 
Dresden and Munich, will send ot 
ings; there are already forty exhibitors 
of wipes from the Khine and forty from 
the Palatinate, Waurtemberg, Alsace 
and Lorraine, the Grand Dueby of aden 
amd other provinces, have sent in ap- 
plications, 










Tar Washington Light Infantry of 
' Charleston, 5. ©, have, through their 
commander, Major KC. Gilolrtet, made 


& propesitien to the Busten Light In 
fantry looking to the formation of a 
“Centennial Legion’ from the leading 
veteran organizations of the old thirteer 
States, which, when formed, is to take 
part a8 & representative bedy at the 
coming Centennial. The legion is in- 
tended to consist of one battery of light 
artiilery, one company of cavalry and 
ten of infantry. New » nth vee Asse 
chusetts, Connectiont, are to select one 
field officer; New York, New Jersey, 
Delaware and Pennsy!vania, one; Mary- 
land, Virginia, North Carolina, South 
Carolina and Georgia, one. Each com 
pany is to consist of seventy-five men, 
aud will rendezvous in Philadelphia on 
the second of July, at noon. he pre 
Se pee has been favorably received, 
aus corvergentenes upon the movement 


com 


Tuk Cenverstat.—The Centennial 


| Board of Finance has made an estimate 


of the supposed attendance at the Ex- 
hibition, ey calculate that 3.00) 00 
people will attend on an average three 
times, making 9.00,000 entries, 
Europe will be _—— by at 
one greater part 

Britain 


these wil 

This leaves bas to be 
drawn from the States erritories, 
nearly all of which have given 
mining assurances. Tak w Paieaee, 
as « focus, there & radius of 
te 12,008 fn 
five members to each fami) 
each send a representative will be 
2,400,000 visitors from Dear-by potnta, 
leaving 100,00 to come from 
‘mits. The 
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onthe Me 
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Lisba’s Comb and Shoes. 
ny MYRTLE ‘BLosson. 


There was once a 
who was very cruel unkind 
to Lisba, ber 9 ape and 
ber little brother Paul; and at 
last she grew so outrageous that one 
night, thengh it was storming terribly, 
she turned the girl and the little boy out 
of doors, declaring that she would work 
to support them no longer. It was very 
nearly dark and Paul's bedtime, and the 
little fellow was so ane that he was 
soon unable to walk, his sister was 
obliged to carry him in ber arms, and 
trudge on with bim throagh the mud 
She had not the least notion where to go, 
and soon lost her way, wandering up one 
street and down another, till she came 
very nearly to the outskirts of the town. 
At \ast, seeing a miserable wooden house, 
she made beld to knock at the door, 
hoping that they would take ber in, but 
the door was opeved by a very small, 
very old woman, who said, the moment 
she saw ber: **( way, gO away, go 
away, | tell you don't you go 
Why don't you get out’ 
. Please let me in!’ said Lisha 
“Tam so wet and so cold, and my little 
brother will die! 
answered the woman, “my 
master is a wicked old ogre, who eats 


















childrens. bat I will give you a pair o 
shoes, and if you wear them you will 








fiad it will de you good.” 

So saying, sbe pulled off her own shoes, 
pushed them into Lisba’s band, and 
slammed the deor im ber face; and 
thengh Lista was astonished and disay 


pointed, she was glad of the shoes, as 
her stepmother had taken away ber own, 
and her feet were badiy cut and bleeding 
and it was a curious thing, but the mo 
ment she bad .n the shoes she found al! 
the fatague was gone, and that she could 






walk twice as fast as before. Going on 
in this , the came to anc ir little 
rieketty wooden buikding; and knock - 


ing at the doo, there popped out another 
little woman, precisely like the first, 
who said, just as she bad done: “Go 
away, go away, go away, I tell you! | 
(Get out as fast as you can 

“ Bat my little brother will die," sad 
Lisba. crying, “if you tarn me 

“If y “a Come iu here you will both be 
eaten up’ auswered the old woman; 
“but bere is a comb; keep it, and it 
will bring you goud luck!’ 

So sayimg she gave Lisba a golden 
comb, which she took out of her pocket, 








So the child went on till she «ame toa 
~~ castle of black marble, with a ban 

red steps leading up to the door; and 
knocking there, the door tlew open wide 
so suddenly that she was frightened; 
but seeing nothing in the way, she took 
heart and wet in. There she found a 
great room with a Loge tire buraing, 
that warmed it in every corner; and be 
fore the tire stood a nice little table set 
out for two, with silver dishes and a 
white cloth; aud there was toast, and a 
broiled chicken, aud cups of milk, and 
new rolls, and a great basket of fruite, 
that made the mouths of the hungry 
children water. They looked all around, 
but could tad no one. 

* And surely,’ said Lisba, “‘ whoever 
lives here must be very rich, and will 
not grudge two poor chilaren a meal.” 

So they sat dove and began to eat; 
bat when they had sati-fied themselves, 
there came a noise like thunder, aud 





yawning aod rubbing lis eyes as if he 


bad just been asleep. The children 
tried to hide under the table, but the 
table grew so sma)! that it was no larger 
than a nut; and the giant spying them, 
reared out in a terrible voice: “Oh, you 
oung thieves! you young monkeys! 
Tou nave beee eating Up my supper, 
have you? Very gooa! 1 will eat you 
tomorrow! Here, covk, broil this boy 
for breakfast, and fricassee the girl for 
luneb. 

At that, the cook came from below in 
his white apron, and taking the children 
by the baw, carried them to the pantry, 
and shut them up im the soup tureen 
but as soon as they were shut in, the 
shoes began to jump up at the cover, 
first ope and then the other, till finally 
they kicked it off; and when that was 
dove, they stood outside on the shelf, 
waiting for Lisba to scramble out with 
Paul. There Lisba saw the cook hust- 
ling about between the table and the 
fle; but while she looked and shivered, 
bagging Pau! close in ber arms as if she 
could save him, the shoes gave 4 great 
jump, and carried ber right over the 
covk's head, clear op the chimney and 
entirely oot of the giant's grounds—all 
iB one |ulmp. 

Such a tremendous 
skip you may be sure 
chiidren's breath for a moment; 
sou as they were able, they started 

ain oo their journey, and traveled till 
they came to the kingdom of —_| 

there they fow 





ame of hop and 






Niwumpiddy; and 
e thing in confusion, and everybody 
neal out of their wits. For the Prin- 
the daughter ot N ddy, bad, 
bam must know, the ost beautiful 
gviden hair in the ‘world, bee of a sudden 
this lovely bair had tangled itself up in 
thoussuds of knots, and stuck itself 
straight out from her head in a little 
igtail, The Princess was in despair, 
ke though they bad tried all the oils and 





pomades, and sent for ail the barbers in 
the kingdom, ibey bad only made it 
worse; for it had grown so tight, and 
pulled so on the Princess’ head, that the 
corners of her mouth were drawn quite 
up to ber uose. So, in great distress, 
the King sent out a royal proclamays ion, 
‘that whoever would comb the 


be second in the kingdom; but adding, 
that every one who bad tried had = 
the Princess’ hair so dreadful! 
her so much pain, that _ 
tried and failed should bave their beads 
cut off.” 
This made people think twice before 





her | 


and slammed the door in Lisba's face. | 





| rank, and ssid that aul should be a] 

| duke. But as for the comb and shoes, | 

they flew up the chimney, and could | 
never be found afterwards 


THE HEDGE-KING, OR WREN. | 


FROM THE GERMAN OF THE COUNTESS | 
BARN- RAM. 

In olden times, every sound had mean 
ing. The hagmmer of the emith cried, as 
it struck the anvil, * Seat it well! beat | 
it well" The creamed 
as it worked, 
when the eat of the mill began to 
it called, friend’ 








clatter, * Help, - 4 
help, my friend’’ If the miller was a 
cheat, it would ask slowly, “Who is 


' there? who is there ” 
fast, “The miller, the miller” Il’res 
ently it would cry, loud and quick, “ He 
steals well! he steals well’ three pecks 
from the Seshel! 

In those times, the birds also had a 
language which all understood, though 
some chirped it, some screamed or whis 
tled it, aod with others it was music 
without words, ‘Now, they began to 
think that they had been too long with- 
out a chief, and they resolved to chose 
a king from among themselves. The 
lapwing only was against it. “He had 
lived free,” he said, “and he would die 
free.” He thew hither and thither, ery 
ing anxiously, “Don't do it, don't do 
it’ and, at last, withdrew inte a solitary 
and unfrequented fen, and showed bim 
self no more among his former com 
pear lone. 

The others, however, assembled one 
fine May morning, from every wood and 
field, to set le the business. There came 
the eagle d the chaffinch, the ow! and 
the crow, the lark and the sparrow; and 
even the cuckoo was there, with the 
boopoe, his sacristan, so called because 
he always is beard a few days bef: co wo 

other. A very little bird, which 
pame, was also seen in the Pony a So 
hen, © sad heard nothing of the caure 
ef this great meeting, wondered exceed 
ingly; she went about cackling inces- 
santiy, “‘ What, what, what is to do?” 

After some discussion, it was resolved 
that whichever should fly the highest 
should be elected king, and that the trial 
must be made that beautiful morning, 
so that ro one hereafter might be able 
to say, “I could bave tlown higher, but 
night overtook me.’ 

At the appointed signal, therefore, the 
whole assembly mounted into the air 
The dust rose like a cloud from the 
earth, and there was heard amidst ita 
| wonderful noise of mingled whizzing, 
rushing and clapping of wings. The 
smal! birds were soon disheartened, and 
returned; and, of those who continued 
their upward flight, none could equal the 
eagle, who tlew so high that ue might 
have pecked at 
looked downwards, and saw bimeelf so 
much above ali the others, that his right 
to be king could not be disputed, be 
began to descend 

As be came near bis rivals, they hailed 


then answer 














him with “Thou art our king; none 
own as high as theu.” 
xoept me"’ screamed the little 


fellow without a name, who had hidden 
himself under the eagle's breast-feathers, 
and as he spoke, he spread his untired 
wings, and ase jed into the blue air, 
until he nearly reached the gates of 
heaven. Then, folding close his pla. 
mage, be sank down to earth again, cry 

ing, with his shrill voice, “1 am king! - 





am king‘ 
“Thou our king" said the birda, an 
grily; ‘ through trick and cunning only 


hast thou become so!’ 
mined on another mode of election: be 
should be king who could penetrate 
deepest inte the earth 

How the goose then 
rubbed ber broad breast 
ground; and how quickly the cock 
scratched a bole’ The little one without 
aname, however, sought a moure hole, 
and slipping into it, screamed from with- 
in, “Lam king! I am king’’ 

“Theu our king!’ cred the birds, 
still more angry than before. ‘ Dost 
thou think thy fraud will be endared *”’ 

hen they resolved to starve him in 
bis hole, and the ow! was appointed sen 
tinel—bis life was to pay the penalty of 
the rogue’s ercape 

By this time it was evening; and the 
exertions of the day baving wearied 
them all exceedingly, they retired with 
their wives and children, leaving the 
owl standing stiff at the entrance of the 
mouse hele, with bis great eyes starin 
fixedly i But soon he also felt tired, 
and said to himself, “1 can surely take 
a nap with one eye, while the other 
watches the villain; be’! be safe enough.”’ 
And so he shut one, and continued to 
stare unblinking!y at the hole with the 
other. The prisoner peeped out, and 
the sentinel was wide awake again in- 
stantly ; be made a step forward, and in 
went the little head. But when the 
owl once more resumed bis nap, be for 

*% to leave one eye open: he closed 
Coen, and slept soundly. Then the poor 
fellow he guarded slipped joyfully away 

From that time the ow! never dares to 
show himself by day; the other birds 
are so enraged at his breach of duty 
that they would tear every feather from 
him if they caught him. He therefore 
never stirs from home unti) dark, when 
he goes out to catch mice, which he 
hates because of their holes. Nor does 
the little bird willingly permit himself 
to be seen; » fears for his fe. He 
slips along in the hed and sometimes, 
when so securely hidden that none 
see bim or reach him, he cries, “I am 
king! | am king!’ and the great birds 
= him, in mockery, the “Hedge 

tag. 


clapped and 
against the 








Tae Port at Iseve.—* How in the 
world did we get here’ cried the mice, 
one to another, as they ran ney 
round the wire walle ofa 

“I think something fell down aod 
shut me in,” said one. 

“1 think I wae so taken up with look- 
ing at the cheese that I lost sight of the 
way I came in,” said another. 

“1 can't account for it at all,” 
third. 

“What's the use of wasting time in 
trying to acoount for it?” said an old 
gray “here we are, and the quee- 
tion to be considered now is, not how 
we got in, but how we are to get out." 

—_ 


-_—_ 


said a 


and they deter. | 
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I WOULD NOT. [F I COULD. 
BY MRS MARY ©. WRALT 


I would not tig wy 
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f and regret 
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jearn: 
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1 would not, if I cowid, 
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)f reaching after good 


« Loan Know bow week 
Areal: tS ~~ _ —f. © eweet charity 
Will clio and grow about esct form | eee, 
ad thus! to me Will speak 


I would pot open out 
The ha f-beaied wounds of other years, iong 
f 


Twere better they were numbered with the 
i 
Betur than fear or doubt. 


Yet [ can tru 
Let the Sead Past bury Te deed 


Wego 
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CHAPTER XXVII 
RETRIBUTION, 


An hour before the time that Gault 
Nickerson and Endora had reached the 


POST. 











fuleyes shining like stars in « wintry 
ok 


y 

“ Your acting is good, but we are not 
in the theatre now. Talk common sense, 
aud [ may listen, but attempt any more 


© from ite hopes. which gitmmered but to such bonsense and I shall leave you at 


noe.’ 

“Ab!” be bieaed, opeving and shut- 
ting bis lips, “my angel's bands are 
clean, are all ffee from stain, that she 
dares so to scorn the man who loves 
her?’ 

“ Don't treat me to sentiment, Gus 
tave. I get enough of that daily; but 
whether it is solk at my feet with a 
varse of gold, or comes from a beggar's 
ips, it makes no difference." 

“And if I say you shall listen to this 


| sentiment—that you shall cling round 


Gusteve’s peck, gnd him pot to set 
you out in the cold for the crowd to 
laugh at—that you shall stay with me, 
if I will have you, day and night, and 
give me kisses from your beautiful 


| mouth—ab, Felicie, bow you will like 


house where they bad been told they | 


could tied Guy Hawthorne and his hand 
some young wife, Gustave Feder bad 
stolen in upon ber unawares, to make 
Ais bargain with ber before sbe should 
come face to face with the woman be be- 
lieved to be her mother. 

Felicie was sitting alone, with some 
dainty bit of work in ber hand, thinking 
pleasant thoughts, doubtless, for there 
was a smile piaying over her beautiful 
lips, and a look of enjoyment in ber dark 


Her husband was absent in the city, 
_ she had been quite alone all morn 


i wasa dreary = though, and 
her eyes would occasional uder to 
the out door world, and a would find 
herself wishing that something sew 
would happen 

She had not yet learned the lesson to 
let weil enough alone. 

She rose at last and laid down her 
work, and with a decided yawn, she 
went over to the window to look out 

Since the night when she bad last seen 
Gastave, she bad never felt quite secure 
She assured herself a dozen times a day, 
that she had really nothing to fear from 
him: but each time that said it, she 
feit a shiver of dread in ber heart. 

There were too many recollections of 
the old times thronging her brain for her 
to feel entirely catinhe’ at bis prolonged 
absence and utter silence. 

In the hope of throwing him off the 
track, should be really desire to find ber 
again, she had twice persuaded her bus- 
band —or, the man she believed to be her 
husband—to change their boarding place, 
and finally to remove to this rather lone- 
ly house in the outskirte of the great 
¢ 


it 

co she was going to the window to 
look out; not that she needed to look 
out to see every least object in sight. 
She had spent too many hours at that 
little wirdow, with nothing else to do 
but count the dwarf trees and the strag- 
gling bushes, that were the only things 
that flourished in that soil. 

There was an old, empty bird's nest in 
the tree nearest the window, looking up 
she saw the nest fall. 

She knew ip a moment that some band 
had disturbed the drooping branch where 
the nest bang; she almost knew the 
mocking face she woukl see when she 
should look down; the sneering lips and 
the cold, cruel eyes, yet for a moment 
she still looked upward, feeling all the 
time her face grow pale and ber limbs 
tremble under ber. 

At last she looked downward. 

It was there just as she had seen it in 
her fancy. The mocking face that had 
tormented ber, long ago, when she was 
a girl-teacher in the ditgy little school- 
room at Chapelle; that had followed her 
out of France and back again, and was 
now come to stand between her and her 


er. 
A low curse broke from ber pallid 
1 =. 
He laughed aloud, as be swung him- 


self up by the bending branch, until his 
hand twoucbed the broad window-«ill 


that? Will you make terms with the 
poor beggar before it is too late * 

“Ane if I don't choose to make any 
terms’ she asked 

“Then you will have ruin, and no one 
to shield you, my dear,’ he said in a 
shrill tone. 

“1! she repeated haughtily. “ Don't 
you know that it is beyond your power 
te harm me, ugly villain though you are 
That if you told all you know, (Guy 
Hawthorne would still love me and hold 
tome’ Poor fool,” she added, ** doen't 
you know that be has disowned his own 
dangbter— bis own child—for my sake 
That if be dies first, | shall come int« 
possession of his property, and be mis 
tr Hawthorne Banks?” 
nly a man's wife can be mistress 















of bis house,” he said in a siow whisper 
“Did dream you were that, my lit 
tle tiger””’ 

She laughed lightly, and touched ber 
bosom 


“| have my marriage paper here,” she 
i, drawing out a slender gold chain 
which depended a large gold me 
dalhon, “IT wear it shut up in this lit 
tle toy day and night. Did you dream of 
stealing it, (justave 

The mocking face before ber vanished; 
and there was io iis place an incarnation 
of hate. 

“Do you dare refuse me, then? Am 
I poor fool at last? You are sure, Fe- 
licie Monteoutour, that you will never 
have repentance for this hour's work ? 
Then I tell you my little secret that I 
keep so long" 





He wai for an answer, but she did 
not speak. 
“You have thought I did not see 


through your \ittle tricks,"’ he said, with 
out a shadow of change in his face; ‘but 
jealousy opens men's eyes, my dear, al 
ways. I did not take the madam's life 
that night when you bring me the ten 
thousand dollar. M'sieu's wife is very 
much alive, and is in Paris to look for 
you'” 

* You are telling a lie only to frighten 
me.”’ 

**It is no lie’ he said, fercely. “Come 

with me and you shall see her. I did 
only give ber a wonderful powder to 

wae sleep come like death; but I take 
om out of ber grave and bide ber away 
that very night! And then I awake ber 
again, and lo, she is here! Gar, but I 
did make one sure guess when you slip 
down the ladder of vines to meet your 
wer im the garden. But I bide my 
time, my dear’ And now you will come 
with me?’ 

She was forced to believe bim at last. 
There was a terrible truth written im 
every line of bis wicked face 

He stepped forward and 
hand, and she did not forbid i 

* You will come?” he asked, with a 
mingled k of bate and triumph in his 
face 


—_ her 





" screamed a woman's voice, 
ra Montcontour ran into the 
lowed to the threshold by 
honest Gault Nickerson, and clasped ber 
daughter in ber arms 

rtha Hawthorne had not come. 
She was rot well, and she felt as if she 
would rather net face ber recrpant hus 
band before so many witnesses. And 
she felt that she could not meet Felicie. 

Felicie looked wonderingly into ber 
mo her's face; but Gustave, determined 
not to be foiled again, seized ber hand 
and attempted to drag ber backwards. 

“Unband my wife, you villain!” 

It was Ghuy Hawthorne's voice. 

He bad returned earlier than had been 
his intention, and paused a moment, be- 
wildered, at the door 

He could not read the meaning of the 
strange scene 

Gault Nickerson, be was sure, was an 
entire stranger, and be could pot see the 
face of the woman who beid Felicie in 
her arms 

tut that other face—the cunning, 
cruel, crafty face of his wife's murderer 
the man to whom he had paid money for 
committing a dreadful crime— that face 
he knew, aod dreaded he knew not what 
danger 

As his enemy did not heed his com 









mand, ( drew a pistol from his side 
pocket and raised it with a threatening 
look 


But yack as the motion had been, the 
angry Frenchman was before bim 
¢, too, carried a loaded revolver, 
and taking instant aim with ove band, 
while be still held Felicie’s hand, he 


fired. 
It was a tatal shot. 
Before Gault Nickerson, who had 


sprung forward to avert the deed, could 
reach him, be fell on his face, dead! 
The ball bad reached his heart: and 





| that she could not help it, that Felicie 
| moved backward from the window, and 
allowed him to follow ber. 
For one moment she had been tempt- 
|ed to strike bim—to dash her white, 
warm band against bis smiling face, and 
|so prevent his entrance, But she re- 
| dected that he would come again, and 
that it was better to be on her guard, and 
try to match his wit with wit as subtie 
As he followed her step by step, she 
put up beth hands and said in a low but 
determined vince 
“Stop where you are. I will not have 
~u come # step nearer. Whatever you 
Lie come to any oan as well be said in 


Guy Hawt bad away from 
the scenes of bis folly and guilt, to settle 
his jong account. 

It bad been a terrible retribution 

Felicie escaped from her mother's 
arms, and koelt, with a haggard face 
and wild eyes, beside the dead maa, 
calling bis name with a pitiful entreaty 
that went straight to ber mother’s beart. 

For the time she seemed to forget 
that there were strangers in the room— 
to forget that ber enemy was watching 
every motion with jealous eyes—to for- 
get every thing but that the man she 
bad lowed was dead, and that she was 
alove in the world 

She had consented to be bis wife—bad 
even schemed for it; and been willing to 
exchange ber soul for his guid, but amde 
from that she really loved bim as well as 
she bad ever loved any buman being—as 
well, perhaps, as it was possible for her 
w love. 

She had msked everything, and lost. 

What if it was indeed true—that 


face fall 2 Mg pity and eyes over. 


Pees pt, why I should let 


H 
: 


she had time to wonder who twist of collar, “I've s 
she was, the servant came running up good mind to kick down stairs, bat 
the staira, crying out with terror at sight that the fall might your neck, and 
of the dead master of the house. | be robbed of one of its 

Gastave bad leaped from the window | jeat victims.” 
before any one could hinder him, aod oe eae, ag 

al far out of sight. | y angry. 

“Go and call some one to take | “You had better take if off, be- 
of this body,” said Gault to the girl, | fore I change my mi It won't be 
who stood by moaning and wringing you, if you s 

| minute - 

When she bad he stooped and The cowardly villain was half blind 
took Felicie’s hand to lift her up, but | with but be knew which way safety 
she refused to more. | lay, went down the stairs as fast as 

“Who are ?” she cried out. “Why | be dared in the darkness. 


repl “and I am your Aunt Judith’s 
husband. But why ‘t you ask who 
he is?” 


off, with a face as ashes. 
Feticie face pate ws curiously, bat in a | 


Moment more she began to tremble. 

“Is it the woman you call Judith’ Is 
it my poor mother’s sister’ And she 
rose and went a step nearer the silent 
figure. “Oh, if it m love me for my 
mother's sake—the poor mother | have 
never known! Indeed I love, and pity, 


“1 do lowe you, my darling,"’ Badora 
said, in a voice that trembled with emo- 
tien. “Bat f am not Jadith.” 

‘Who, then?’ questioned Felicie, 


auriously. 


“Can you think of no bearer and 
dearer name than aunt, my child?” 
Felicie trembled s) that she could 





hat ly stand. 
‘If she had not died years ago, I 
whe mild think it might—be—my—mo- 


ther 
“Lam your mother, darling! Come, 
and hide your sorrow in my arma. 
Though all others forsake you, I will 
never forsake you! (Come, my darling’ 
Only one moment she hesitated. The 
next she was sobbing in her mother's 
arms 
“ But I thought , u were dead,” 
said, at length. aps always heen 
», and he teld him eo," she added, giv- 





ing oue shuddering glance at the mution- | 


les form on the carpet. 
“ Perhaps he thought so," said Ba- 
« ra, making an effort to speak calmly; 
“for I had escaped, and be vever traced 
me, 
Felicie made no further effort to ques 
tion ber mother. She was content to let 
the future bring ber all necessary know- 


\ 
: hat she glanced nervously toward the 
door 

“They will come by and b and take him 
yg she saic; “end what will they 

“ h me od 

e We shall be detained as witnesses, 
doubtless. Do you know—can you 
swear as to the murderer?" 

“Yes,” Felicie answered, shivering 

“It was Gustave Feder.’ 

“What!” cried Gault Nickerson, ina 
startled voice. “The villain that poi- 
soned his wife and bid her a prisover iv 
our house"’ 

The red blood rushed to Felicie’s face. 
Brow and cheek and neck were dyed in 
the scarlet flush. 

“Hush,” said Eadora 
remember ?"" 

“I know what people have tok! as— 
that the man who is lying here dead had 
married her! But seems to me that no 
bedy thinks of the real wife. who is 
waiting to forgive him who will never 
sue for pardon now. What will she 
softer when she of this day's 
work?’ 

“Send him away, my mother,” whis- 
pered Felicie in ber mother’s ear. “Let 
him goto ber! Ah, I never thought she 
was alive. Did I not see her put in the 
grave?" 

“It bas been a strange case,’ said ber 
mother, gently. “Qf course you be- 
liewed her to be dead.” 

For a moment Felicie buried ber face 
in her hands, When sbe looked up again 
there was no trace of color in ber face. 

“If it is true that she, Bertha Haw. 
thorn, is alive, then what am I’ (an 
you boid me to your heart still, my mo 
ther ?"" 

The warm kisses showered on her face 
were sufficient acswer. 

“Ob, | have so much of which to re- 
pent—so mach still to tell’ she moaned 
“And I should newer have thought of 
repentence if I bad not found you, my 


“don't you 


own mother’ Will you have pa- 
tience with me through all" 
“ Throagh ali,"’ Eudora Mostcontour 





answered, softly, pressing her daughter 
to ber heart. 

At ber suggestion, (Gault went away 
before the arrival of the officers. 

But mother and child were found, 
clasped in each other's arma, heedless of 
the corpse beside them, when a! last the 
room filled up with a crowd of curious 
seekers after excitement. 





CHAPTER XXVIII 
A FRIEND IN NEED 


Edgar Fields found the stairs instin 
tively, and rushed ap like a whirlwind, 
Polly following as closely as she could, in 
bus 

He could see the gleam of light under 
the door to the right, and he ran against 
it with all his force. 

The door rattled on its hinges, but did 
not give way. 

He was about to make a second at- 
tempt when he felt the pressure of « 
little hand on his arm, and a burried 
whisper in his ear. 

“| am strong, and | love her! 
try together"”’ 

"ben aon they stood back, and then 
rao beadiong against it. 





Let us 


lt few 

The rusty lock bad given way under | 
their uni and they walked | 
into the room in baad. 


the sight that met bim as he crussed the 
threshold, be forgot his little Polly, and 
opringiang f seized Aaron (junu by 


the throat. 

Phyllis had put the little square table 
between them, and was keeping bim at 
bay, the her face was turning deathly 
white, she trembied so that she ovuld 


jy stand. 
When she realized the fact that she 


Polly flew to her 


Piekds to deal with Mr. Gunn a he 





room 
or A. was sitting with Ibyllis’ 
resting on her shoulder. 

Phyl rose to her feet, while a pein- 
_ fal blush lingered on either cheek. 

“I do not know how to thank you,” 
she said, extending ber hand. “| believe 
you have saved me from something worse 
thee death 

* And it’s happy be ought to be for 
he chance of saving so sweet a lady,” 
broke in Polly, ber cheeks as red as 
roses, and her eyes brighter than the 
dew 
“Miss Polly Topton expresses my 
thoughts as well a I could myself have 
expressed them,” he said, taking the 
hand she offered him. “I cannot be 
thankful enough that my good ange! led 
me this way to-night.” 

“Your good angel was Polly, I sus 
pect,’ Phyllis replied, smiling. “So 
part of my indebtedness is to ber.” 

‘Polly Topton,” be said, p 
bimeelf once more of the whte hen 
resting on the edge of the white pine 
table, “has the knack of doing good 
degis unawares! She has done more for 
me, with her cheerful gouwd-nature and 
her —< contentment, than you would 
believe, 

‘Now that’ s like me!” cried Polly. 
“Once I get excited by anything, good 
or bad, and I forget my lady ways’ Mr. 
Fields, let me introduce you to Miss 
Hawthorne, once my mistress, now my 
honored friend. Dear Miss Phyllis, it is 





the good, young doctor, who iveo 
me his rooms to keep tidy, and has 
spoken the good words for me other- 


where, too." 
The introduction, quaint as it was, put 
the three at once on f. y footing. 
“Miss Polly has given me ber confi- 
, dence, though only in I believe, for 
she has assured me very likel 
some distant time in the future, if Miss 
| Hawthorne did not forbid the hana, 
she may be induced to come and take 
| care of my rooms al . You can't 
| think what a ‘hao Conows onli be that 
dull old office has t her bu- 
manizing influence 
“Miss Phyllis, I did mean to tell the 
secret to-night, but you see 1 was too 
late in beginning.” 

They had been aning up, but Poly, 
opee more ber ermangee < self, ran 
brought two chairs, while 
o- herself up on the foot of the 


a and | must not sit down, 
pee dng I yyy 
ve you two young ladies in 
dangerous quarters 
“Sure enough, 
the door 
do’ 


“Will you agree to follow my eu 
tions, aif you can thick of oolieg 
better 


“Ti couree we wi," said Polly, inthe 
of ber 


“said Polly 
broke down 


“ there's 
what will we 





heart. “Won't we, Miss Phyllis?" 

” You decide the question aad then 
ask me,” M@yllis replied, gravely; “ but 
I think we do really need advice.” 

“M mother lives about two miles 
from re," he eagerly, “and 
would be very glad, | am sure, to have 
you come to her, tonight. I can geta 
carriage and we will take your trunks 
along, for of course you will not wish to 
come back here.’ 

“You are very kind, Mr. Fields, and 
we will accept your offer in the spirit in 
which it is made. We have really no 
choice in the matter, and cannot decide 
what to do until tomorrow. I[ al 
like to look at trouble by daylight. I 
can tell then better how to meet it.” 

“Do you think you will be safe until 
I return?’ he somewhat anxi- 
ously. “I shall be obliged to go three 
or four squares to find a cab.’ 

“I don't think we seed fear any farther 
alarm at present. Polly is a brave little 
woman.” 

Edgar Fields looked as if be would 
like to add something to this praise, but 
be, finally, only laughed, and said he 
knew it 

And, with thie laughing rejoinder, he 
walked off, whistling his good-hamor as 
he went; while Phyllis and Polly set to 
work to put the articles which were scat- 
tered about the room into their trunks, 
and to put on their bonnets and shaqla, 
sows to be ready at & moment's notios. 

The two trunks they had piled ap in 


front of the door, making an effectual 
barricade against al! possible ¢ ©, and 
when that was acoomplished, y sat 


down, hopefully, te wait 
“Polly,” said Phylli«, “you are a very 
wise girl, even if you do act upon im- 
pulse.” 
—_ am glad you think so, Miss Phyl. 
Polly replied, demarely; “ because 
al s nobedy * good opinion I value as 
much as I do yours.” 
* Not even excepting Doctor Piekis?”’ 
“ Noteven excepting him!” anid 


p ly. “ [think he's good aed true, 
is very kind in him to wo far 
as Yo make me his friend, but I 

bim _ yo You I know to 


vent 





ten aover made me feel it. 
is buts poor young doctor, and thas if 
Tl be his wife, I shall ~~ 
living for the two of as,” anid 
quaintly 

* Hash, he is coming, and he will 
vain if you let bim kaow how 


you 
think o 





was the quick 
“There isn't s grain of vanity im bis 
yay > = 

| ready? I have got a cab 


i will Jack bere to carry 
your trunks down. toon? 


« Mt i 
bearty way; “mine's the back that's 
and oe 























other 
She looked oie ‘beautiful as she "dreadful thing which thus man had told 
“EAT he mayb, songh proabiy he | meses ara Too ent hes br? and threw bim down on the landing at 
Keep you B distanse, | stone comes against the sunny daylight; These thoughts flashed through ber the top of the narrow stairs. 
"awaze thet «| for eudden! clouds bad parted and mind in a moment of time. “You'd better 
ia more thac & match for &| the sun had come forth in bie eplendor; | She looked up with tearless eyes, and Gunn masaged 
ber red lips baif parted, and ber wonder. | saw s woman standing near sear her, with a/ ing kind of voles. 
a 
. g a th 
” 5 ra 
™ ya ai i . Es ' a 
ee mae ove whetrpom Se a a 





*ARiSE 





EAT FW ia 


“7, 


















‘ESOd DNINNHAMW AVGUHIILVS 


AAG 


































































. 
4 


TIL 


one after the other, while Phyllis better acquainted with her sous sweet. life 

the last dignity of a wife. 

“And 

than it takes hod 
. 


now, dear Miss Hawthorne, | 
send you to bed, for | know 

cachomest, you must be 
rest. But let a woman, 


s 


ps 


af 





ou about 
te any harm in that; and whatever bap 
tor’s , pens, you will be sure that you have 
Polly shrank back abashed after one dune your duty.” 
glance, but Phyllis Hawthorne, feeling “T thank you,” said Phyllis: and her 
more at bome she had done for heart beat at the dim possibility 
many months, beld up ber bead proudly, that Darley was still faithful. 
followed their hostess into ber own “Thank me by doing it, dear. If 
sttting- room. that pretty F girl was such a trai 
tor, is it not possible that she may have 
made trouble bere?’ 
. “OM course it is, dear Miss I"by!lix 
00d COUNERL. She is a snake in the grass, and if you 
A ber son had introduced+ once let the sun shine in on ber, you'll 
them as his friends, Mra. Fields did not see all her colors!" 
feel by any means sure who Miss Haw ses Polly is! a wise little woman, 
roe was, of who Muss Topton was, or Mise Phyllis. he advised by us all, and 
why they bad alighted at ber door at see if things de 
that late hour, wit 


E 


life. 





CHAPTER XXIX. 


De es 


m't come out brighter 

such an amount of than you expect.” 

age. “Tam tired and shall try to do nothin; 

Still she was too thoroughly a lady to but sleep tonight; but, to morrow, 

show any undue curiosity, though she will promise to—think of it!’ 

glance wonderingly from l’byllis’ And with that assurance they had al! 

clear cut, handsome features, to the to be content 

Mrs. Fields insisted on keeping them 

Polly, and wonder if she was expected her guests for a week at least; and on 
them the same or if the second day of that ful, almost 


week, Phyllis Hawthorne sent a 
but omy Bove of a dozen pages, to good vid 
4 Joctor 
What came of it, you shall learn in 
another chapter. 


z 


CHAPTER XXX. 
A MOTHER’s Love. 

Tn this chapter we shall take leave of 
several of our characters, around whose 
fortunes some interest centres. 

mon If they have not usurped an interest 
she did not | that properly belongs to those who still 
| remain, it will be fortunate. 
f— 4. fell into | For dear —— Hawthorue, with her 
by «a: few faults her many noble virtues, 
ing my | is after all the heroine of my story 
Mrs. Fields, | any honors are to be divired, let 
If you will her share them with wise little Polly 
something a 
| was of course a three weeks ex. | 
‘Foapamnng a 
are > 
all, Miss Hawthorne, for any frie The three persons who had been 
always welcome st my | sent when it took were as 
Keip you im any way a r testimony when | 
it was requi | 


able,” They told, too, how the: ned vu 
me be asd revealed the nate of the 
w 


open 





No 
regard to Guy Hawthorne's | ber 





ite 


were obliged to go into | 
were very un: at, 
not been surrounded 
mother, Judith, and 


— up under trial. 
ut for Hawthorne, cireum- 


stances were still more crue! } 
She was friendiess and in « strange 

land. widowed and des 

for the sight of her child's face, and not | 

knowing where to look for her! 

was indeed a hard one. | 

ized with her, but of 


ry amen. Eudora remembered their, “I 
recent friendship, but she could not be | mam 
ox to leave 


Fe refused, utterly, to be brought | 
inte contact with the woman she 

rly w L | 
‘0 be sure, Mra. Hawthorne could pot | 
the exact truth, unless (ustave 


ub 


27 


ofa 


#] 


bet she 
to enable 
and 
was 


iff 


Ww guess at the mine 


5 
i 


¥ 
s 
S 
2 


with « shuddering horror that 


FY 


should Gustave Peder be overtaken with 


i 
Fy 
ff 


now do you think | aader the shadow of 
your heartto weleome Vague thoughts Ii 
Polly a your 
, She | first brief days. 

" | It was only whew they were finally re 
vue w the 
astonishment. 

Fields, you must take missing man, that Felicie drew a deep | «i 


4 
= 
5 


walle 
these followed 


PxffE 

He LEL 

lites 
E 


ale 


and Polly put out the ght and ran down beart, before she took upuuw herself the but ne 
wouden for 





ferent expression. 


the paradise hac 


wo she refused to see ber at all. | days!" 
“Then I will tell you,” Felice Mont. | 


she thought of what would happen | contour oried out Aad you shall do 


leased, on the finding of a body in the | be aby 
Seine that resembled closely that of the  wickex 


had many more yet t 


@ she had ber moth: s 





about, seeing a little of the 


SATURDAY 


eain 
for a sweet 
comforter, and she could not be utterly 
wretched 

They, too, had gone away into a quiet 
little country place, abvut balf a haudred | 
miles from the gay, poisy city, aad were 
living a retired life, having no old friends | 
to molest them, and making no new 
opes } 


great 
from which they bad been so long 


shut out. 
When they were tired of wande 


they intended to come back 


unger from their door. 


They had seen enough « 


Fehere Monteontour stood for 


pect, and ber lips had 


window a full half hour 





on the stairs. 


It was no longer a par 


of 


They would be satisfied if they were 
together. 

And together we pray they may be for 
many years yet, for there are but a few 
gray baire im their dark locks, and no 
wrinkles a# yet on their honest faces. 

It was just at the golden dawn of an 
, and not so many years ago, 


farewell picture, framed in by the trail 
ing vines that ran motously over the gar- 
den wall, over window and doorway, | 
casting dark little shadows of leaves on j 
the mush curtains and on the pale green 
of the carpet. 

Sbe was thinner than she had been two 
months before, and her face wore a dif. | 
Her beautiful, dark 
eyes—eyes that had lured at least one 
soul to destruction—were bent on the 
far-away line of hills that bounded their 
southern prow 
tremulous motion which spoke plainly | 
of an un quiet heart. 
She had been standing there by the 

looking 
| out through those leafy curtains, with. | 
out stirring from her first position. 

She only just moved at the sound of 

her mother's ste 

She bad been looking at life seriously | 

that morning. 
dise through which she wandered in | 
search of sinful pleasures—a fairy land | 
of splendor and gratitied desire! Ab, no! | 
the fairy land bad been but a mirage in 
the ar which bad long ago melted away, | 
1 been but a morning 
| dream which she would fain forget! 


KVIENING 





BONNETS IN HEAVER 


BY GBEs & BELFORD 


“a tntle very smal), of flowers aud ace. 
And then abe it for my rdmiration. 


pieced 
} Upon the curtis above ber charming fece. 


‘aed | 
settle down near Eudora and find some 
honest employment that would serve at | 
least w keep 

Mach of this world’s goods they did 
not covet. 
in high places to be content and | 

appy with a very bumble place in| 


“It sa cherming thing!” | answered, ioot- 
‘8 

| _ Not at the bonnet, but her tace, the while, 

Aod she, who thought | meant the airy (rife. 

| Looked so delighted that | had to «mile, 

} Ab bour after ebe sat beside me 

I whispered something bout love’® para- 
dine 

She arewered pot lamw that she was think 


By the grave look which darkened in ber 
| «yes. 
“Wheat are you thinking, love I softly 

aeked het 
A moment more and her repiy eas giver 
Whe I was wonder font biok me 
‘oben 

If angels have new bonnets op in heaven 
} 
How Patrick proposes to get over his 


single blessedness—by proposing to 
Briudge- it 

Wurne ten men will cheerfully lay 
down their lives for a woman, only one 
will carry her a scuttle of coal 

Iv you want to place a woman on the 
very 


pox of (be pinnacle of delight, try 
one her biscuit, and then ask her 
what baker she bought them of 

Tuk following isa specimen of ossuary 
Ierature, copied from a grave stone in 
Indiana 

Under This sd our Babie Lies, 
it Nether cities o'r Hol Ere 

IT LavEd Just twenty 7 Days, 
And lost uS $40. 

Tuene has been much in the paper 
of late, mainly from the witness stand, 
on the pleasant custom and not unplea 
sant sensation of kissing. On the whole, 
the Seotch view of that exercise is about 
the best 

Oh, if it wasna lawful, 
Lawyers wadna allow it 

If it wase ly, 
Ministers wadna do it. 








If it wasna modest, 
Maidens wadna take it, 
If it wasna plenty, 
Poor folk couldaa get it 





| Born ComMrnton Another long 


w, life—the real life that lay before | pause, aod the first bell of the steamer 


@ life of labor and self-sacrifice, 
| Stretched out blankly before her in all 
ita som bre coloring. 
Winding through duet and 
thorny by-ways, it rose before her in all 
dreariness, and sabe shuddered and 
turned away from the picture—to meet 
her mother's fond eyes. 
Felicie, sweet, can you 
what it is that troubles you ? 
| “You won't understand me, 
} at eye she said, softly 
, 
she could never have | of a child 


lanes 
sh 


should understand the myste 


py, | fear." 


iven up for her, even then? 
om need not fear that, sweet. 


not tell me 


. if T tell 


ry 


“s heart, if not the mother who 
suffered to bring her into the world, my 
darling ?”* 

| “You might anderstand, but"'—she 
hesitated a little as she said it—‘ it 
vate, yearning would make you unha 
Ind she remember all that her mother 
| Sed § 
As 


as | have you with me, pothing can 


Jenna, 
not desert her sister for sentes me very unhappy.” 


wid want to go away, 
| way off, and to be 
her daughter, aud | —pechaps torever ”"’ be gene 


but of I ol 
ma-—a gr 





mother's love. 


for the poor remaant of 


me as you will.” 


, and 


ul convent far awa 








her full 





orld Uhat was etill te 
amd tal 





















i 
ef 
rh 
if 


just said, for | can | breath 
wife!’ 
’ Haven't you 


i 
g 


ence 


il 


Zi 


Even then the haunting terror some 
Umes returned on dark nights. 
The dead man had on clothes whieh | 
you Were & poor were me as having been worn by 
[should help | Monsieur Feder, and in the pockets wore 
she said, innocently. letters addressed te him, which, being 
© condescending, even | shut up im a close tin case which Velicie 
poot wail like me and knew was his, had remained uninjured | 
; but | did | by the water. 
would At last they were free! 
Buti ave! Felicie told her mother that I’hy! 
“whats | lis aod her maid had long age returned 
vou Fr had sailed for New | 
or udors had repeated it to 
Mra. Hawthorne. 
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took passage, eager to reach the shores 
that had weloomed ber darting I’byllis 
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never received a word 
or tenderness. 
like a weed 





Es 
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B 
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| 


F 


| would be perpet 


the dark, beautiful 
and full of life —fad 
convent 
The bells ring, the | 
she bows her head over 
in silence, while the 
ries fit by im the dar 


dew or sunlight? 


maget 
can searcel 
sinful mowls aud | form their duty, for the instant a 
little fish tomches one of the rosy type, be 
is struck with poison, as 


@ long devotion 


lived the ead of her 





slowly wader t 
we 


{ro om contTinueD, | 
- a 


A MURDEROUS SEA FLOWER 


very much like one, Imagine 


cme Up wit 


These lovely 
im your , but wave about 





it could eat anything groseeor 
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hook 


tind at. Well do the: 
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anything god | and 
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sinner, ler sorrow 
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Vente 
learned wany hard lessons in © the 


[‘ 





numb, and ina moment 
then the vther beau 
themselves around him, and be is drawn 


He 


but it wae lowe and wave again in the water, 
eugeudered, tebe uLchme 


as innocent and 
they had uever touched « fish, 





he sad emile with which her mother 
* | anewered the question was worth vol 
| umes written on the depth and breadth 


“Even then, my Felicie, my own b 
be found and should make con. | loved child, | could mot stamd 1m the wor 


y 


oe already know | of your bappiness, No' aot to secure | 
my 


Her mother sat down in a wide, cush 
toned ebatr before the dow 7 

Would be give her name to the world | crept into ber arms, as she had done | 
= 2 criminal, worse even than hundreds | years and years before, when she was an 
who were wearing out their weary lives inncoent baby, not knowing of dreaming | 
| of evil. 

And she told her mother of ber latest 
each other through her brain in those dream, of « 


Feliote | 


y. 


| where she might pot on black robes and | 
jmourn for her sins, where she might 
out from sight or sound of the 


of 


' , where life 
ual penance, and exist 


What could Eudora Montoontour say” 
She saw that the child she would have | 
cherished had already gone from her in 
heart, and she did net forbid her foot | 
steps to follow, though when the day 
came that she did actually go, emiles 
died ou ber face forever 
she 
| which were few, with Judith, and is 
to rest on a sunny slope within sight of 
the gray convent walls 
And now the last remaining Sgure— 
inl whe is yet young 


days, 
had 


he 


hte are out, and 
brown romary 
hosta of sad memo- 


One of the exquisite wonders of the 
nea is called the opelet, and is about as 
large ae the German aster, looking im 


very large double aster, with ever so 
many long petala of « light green, 
as satin, and each 


loamy 
nm 
do wot le 
quietly in thelr places, like those of the 


the water, while the opelet clings to a 
innooent and lovely tt looks 
m ite rocky bed! Whe would 


t those beautiful, 
| waving arma, as you call them, have 
another use 
They have to provide food 
open mouth, which is hidden deep 

them so well hidden that one 


pretty. 
® large, 
down 


y beoomes 
struggling, 


| arms wrap 


| to slacken off steam sounds 

He—* Shall call to see you in the 
morning.’ 

She—* Do. 


She (amilingly)—"Ob, I d 
che 1 suppose. 

ie tinnplovingty)—" Oh, make me one 
promise before we part. Do eat mutton 
chops for breakfast, and I'll eat them, 
too, and then we shall both be eating the 
same thing. Vromise me—do promise 
me!” 

At that moment the steamer stopped, 
and Edward and hik Angelina parted 
with the consolation of seul rushing to 
greet seul through the medium of mutton 
chopa in the morning 

How He Wow Hex. —A young couple 
were oooupying & rustic seat in Centr 
| Park, one evening, and from the exp 








sion of the masculine representative's | 


face, it was evident that he was & 
| “goner "drifted, as it were, over the 
| great payobologioal Niagara of affection, 
| and even then being diszily whirled 





t im the frothy whirlpool of sents 
mming swans 
charm for b the eegles were as he 
thing, and he did net even notice the big 
| white bear 
| © 01h, de be mine," he ssid, attempting 
to draw her a little nearer bis end of the 
wal 








She made herself rigid and heaved « 
web 

“1 be a good man and give ap all 
my bad habits,” he urged 

No reply = 

“TU never drink another drop, 
oomtinaed 

Still unrelenting sat the object of bie 
mhoration 

“ Aad give up chewing — 
| No freapomme 
| * And smoking 
Cok as ever 
| * And join the oh 

She only shook ber bead 

' And give you a diamond engagement 
ring,’ be added im, desperation 

m the maklen lifted her drooping 


| 


be 








; eye to his, and leaning ber fricces on his | 
| shoulder, tremblingly murmured inte bis | 


ravished ear 

| Oh, Eelward, you 
And there they sat, and «at, aotil the 
| soft arms of night—that dusky ourse of 
the world —had folded them from sight, 
pondering, planning, thinking ahe of 
the diamend ring, and he of how on earth 
he was to get it. 


Paetimin any to admission to the pab 
lie schools of St. Louin, answers are re 
quired toa list of questions, some of 
which are at times too much for the in. 
telligence of the un citizens of 
that city, as witness the following 

A teacher of one of the primary classes, 
catechised a little ragamuffiv a short 
time since with the following result 

“ What is your father's name *" 

“ Don't know.” 

“Don't know your father's name ?"" 

“No,”* 

“Well, what do the neighbors call 
him?" 

“Don't call him nothin’. They don't 
He ain't never home ‘cept 


you are se good!" 

















nights.” 

“Then,” as a bright idea coourred to 
her, hat dows your mother call him’ 
. she calls him ‘old fool.’ ” 

At this point his researches inte the 
secret bistery of that family ceased 

Om another occasion @ little candidate 
xrappled liy with every ques 
tion on the list aati! the one, “* 





bat is 
your father's occupation’ was pro- 
pounded, when he was forced to admit 


that be did not know what that word 
meant. 
“1 mean, what does he do’ said the 


teacher. 
“Ob! he builds fires.” 
“ Ab! he's a janitor, then 
“I doen't know what that means, 
ther.’ 


ner 

“Why, a janitor is a man that builds 
fires, and sweeps out, and takes care of a 
building.”’ 

“| guess be ain't that kind, then, cos 
he don't sweep none.” 
* Doesn't 

o 


bus! t 

“I don't ~ oe the little fellow, 
very om i. in a tome betray 
ing cael encabto Urtation:; “he's dead." 


ee 
Well, where does he 





He—* What do you eat for break 
ram 


had no! 


POST. 


ONLY A SUMMER DREAM 


Vv OLIVE BELL. 

A June morning ai) brightness, and 
gladness, and sunshine, and a young gir! 
wipping up @ green lane edged with a 
trimly-clipped fedge, ber berry basket 
| swinging from ber arm, aud ber dimpled 
face crimson with health, and exercise, | 


Gault Nickerson and Judith were tra- |” T* Suerte! thinal” She Reid it up before gy she danced into the tidy door-yard of 


& cozy farm-house, singing as gaily as 
| the thrushes in the dewy meadows by 
the river side. Her blue gingham drees 
was damp with dew, and clung w her 
figure like a wet rag; her hat was bat- 
tered and tor ith brambles, but under 
neath its tattered rim danced a pair of 
blue eyes, that shone like stars, and 
curling down about the ivory - white 
throat were rings of hair that looked 
like waves of yellow gold. She was as 
lovely a picture of beauty avaderned, as 
one could imagine, bat when is a pure, 
simple hearted young girl aot beautiful” 
And Jessie Harper, in spite of ber seven 
teen years, Was as gulleless as a little 
child, and as pure as the waren lilies 
she loved to gather frem the perfumed 
waters of © Lily pond.” 

“Mother,” shouted the fresh young 
voice as she entered the y hall, 
“there's not a berry in the clearing; but 
the lily buds are just open ™ 

Jesse pau w charming confusion 
for a stranger stood in the ovel taik 
ing to her mother—a stranger, young 
and handsome, although his delicate 
face lacked the hue of health 

“Thus is Mr. Jannings, our summer 
boarder, my daughter,” said Ler gentle 
faced mother, with a disapproving glance 
at ber daughter's flushec face, and dew 
wet garments 

“Mr, Jannings’'* cried Jessie, with 

| the frank impulsiveness of a chiki, as 
she laid her dimpled fingers in the thia 
valm of the stranger, * Why, I thought 

r. Jannings, was old, and——" 

“Ugly,” laughed Mr. Janvings, as he 
gazed admiringly into the lovely face, 
thinking in his heart what a very sweet 
and piquant face it was. 

| = Fen, Just that!” laughed Jessie, with 

| drawing her hand with a vivid blush, aod 

| darting out through a side door like a} 
frightened bird 

| “She is such a child,” was the quiet 
mother's apology, a8 Jesme disappearec 
among the vines that clustered about 
the kitchen porch, singing, * Whistle 
fand I'll come to you, my lad.’ “ Aud 
all the comfort we have.”’ 

Mr. Vaul Jannings gazed at the quiv | 
ering vines that hid Jessie's sylpb-like | 
figure from bim, and thought it must be | 
rare comfort, indeed, to have such a face 

| ae that forever at one's bearthstune. 
He had more than once rebelled against | 
his physician's orders, “a quiet summer 





brec 











on't know, | 8t some country farmhouse,’ but if this | ached with sudden d 


young gitl'* company was as charming | 
as her face, be did not dread the languid | 
days and silent purple twilight hours 
that had been such a horror to bim | 
Astor Jessie, she was too much be 
wildered by Mr, Jannings’ youthful ap- | 
pearance to think clearly op any subject. | 
She had expected him to be old, ugly, | 
gouty and whimsical—all ber mother's | 
former boarders had been that—but in 
stead, she saw a iall, graceful, youthful 
man, with the most bewitching velvety 
| black eyes in the world, not too ill to be 
cross ot helpless to excite all her woman-— 
| ly sympathies in his favor. But abe | 
resolutely avorded him ail that day, only | 
singing softly to herself, wheu she knew | 
he was resting on the lounge in the par 
lor, and when all her evening work was 
done, went off by herself, down the path | 
that led to the lily pond, leaving Mr. 
Jannings te enjoy his cigar on the shady 
portion, But Paul Jannings sharp black 
eyes caught a glimpse of a white dress 
disappearing through the shrubbery, and 
in ap instant bis cigar was fling inte the 
grass, and he was following Jessie at a 
a@itging pace. | 
“| declare | feel stronger already,” he 
sad te himself, as he drew in great 
mouthfuls of the delmous evening o 
Ae merease of strength be rejoioed in, a 
moment later, for when he reached the 
bank of the | oy Jenmte was standing 
| upright in a frail shell of a boat, which 
by some mirchance or other, struck « 
projecting rot, and capsized, hurling 
esse into a mass of water lily plants, | 
whose fibrous roots held her down. Iau! 
leaped inte the water and drew her out, | 
peoting and hall amoothered. | 
“WwW dt you follow me for!" was 
query, when they | 












“Te save you from drowning, I sup 
| pose," wae Mr. Jennings’ reply, as he 
leaned heavily against « tree, for the | 
sudden fright and exertion had almost | 
mastered his strength. Jessie was vig 
orously wringing t water out of her 
dripping garments, bat she glanced up | 
earnestly into his pale face, the weak 
bess in his vowe alarming he: 

“Forgive me!’ she said, 
“You ave wet and chilled, | ought to 
be thankful you were here. | believe 
| these route would have beld me down 
until | would have smothered. What 
4 lovely shroud | would have bad!" 
| She tarned ber clear blue eyes, and | 
| gazed abstracted|y # second at the thoat | 
| og mass of green leaves, starred with 
| Wasen-white buds. Then she caught 
| Paul's arm, aud burried him homeward. | 
|. “You will get your death standing | 
here in your wet cluthes. [ko you know, | 
Mr. Jannings, if ever | commit suickle, 
I will die among those lilies.” | 
“You?” @ met Paul Jannings, a 
| cold shiver runeing through his veina. | 
“What could induce you te commit sui 
« 
J 


pitifully 





“ Nothing,” her langh rang out clear 
| and sivery, “ unless | shoald suffer as 1 
} have seen women suller, who have love! 
and been deveiwwed, | think if any man 
| should win my love, and then throw me | 
| aside for another, | could die wilingly.”’ | 
Paul Jannings looked down pitifully | 
| wt the little tlower-fair face, aud thought 
| what & pretty crushed lily she would be, 
| if the bitterness of love betrayed ever 
came to her 

| “Let us hope no such dismal fate 
| @waite you,” he said, earnestly, as they 
reached the porch, and Jessie ran laugh 
ingly up to ber room, aul was ill tor 
a few days after that, aud Jessie wan so 
delicate and 4 
that Paul almost forge, 
wildertny influence a gvideo sunshine, 
flowers, aud Jessie's ing 

that every wonder bt, 
or loving look he gave this innocent 
ques girl, would be thorns in her pil 
” many month. H 
wife, a beauty, and the 
watering place, 





fragrant 
atts 








ram! es for flowers and berries, with « 
de) cons feeling of eomtent. “5 

~o the sommer days drifted oe, Paw 
reveling io remewed health and @ resiioss. 
hess that po fashionable summer jesurt 
bad ever given bim, and Jessie slowly 
awakeuing to thoughts and (eeimgs that 
bat a few weeks ago had been unknown 
two her sample mind. 

She never gave a thought tothe differ. 
ence in their social pusitions—Paul, a 
scion of one of the oldest and wealthiest 
families in the land, she the pretty 
davgbter of an bumble farmer—but ai- 
lowed him to row her ont among the 
lilies, to crown ber with dewy blossoms, 
read to her, sing to ber, and feed ber 
with the great luscious berries that lined 
the hedgerows, never dreaming of a day 
when this blissful life should end, aud 
this glory, which seemed to clothe earth 
aad sky with supernal brightness, should 
vauish forever 
Paul Jancings was no heart) 





hus lips sealed, and withheld from 
the words she bad a right te expect, sud 
hungered te bear. For aul never spoke 
a word of lowe, although evidences of 
his idviatrous passion broke out im a 
thonsand ways. 
t would be a great match for ber," 
said farmer Harper to bis 
sat on the kitchen 4 
aul and Jeasie streiling through the 
meadow 

“And goed enough she is for him,” 
replied the proud mother, “for she's as 
pretty as 4 picture 

She wus growing loveler There was 
a brighter light im ber eye, a softer giow 
on ber dimpled cheeks, and a merrier 
ring in her vowe, as the September days 
came in and crowned the bills with « 
deeper tinge of gold, and Paul broke off 
purple clusters of grapes and dropped 
them tty ver lap as she satin the arbor 
(mee, when she glanced up suddenly 
she was startled at the strange lock on 
his face, for it bad ooourred to l'aul that 
be must leave Jessie, or break his en 
gagemeat with Miss Chalmers, an alter 
native he shrank from, for she was bis 
deal of a traly noble, cultured woman. 
What is it makes you look so ser) 
ous, aul?" 








Jeanie did not hesitate to call bim Paul 
bow 

¥ thinking,” he tried to speak 

‘what you would say if I should 


“iw 
lightly, 
leave you, and pever come back.’’ 
A shadow crept into ber blae eyes, and 


her lips quivered a little. 


“LT would be tempted to find a grave 
among the water lilies, I think,” she re 
phed, then blushed hotly at the unguaided 
confession. 

“You must not think of sucha thing,” 
Vaal said, sternly, although bis beart 

read. “We have 
Ween good friends, Jessie, very youd 
friends, but there has been nothing in 
our friendship to justify that.” 

“Perhaps vot,” Jessie said, a little 
ookdly. 

Then she gathered up ber sewing and 
burned into the house. 

A moment iater Paul heard ber sing- 
ing some merry soug, aod inwardly re 
jowed that her young heart was pot ser 
ously interested in him, for he could wot 
howorably break hue engagement. As 
for bimeelf—weil, he s.ghed and theoug at 
dreanly be would rather suffer a lifetime 
of misery than give Helen Chaimers « 
moment's pain, Jessie was young, and 
would forget him, he reasoned, while he 





| would go through the world with the 


memory of this brief blissful summer 
safely buried ia the most sacred corner 
of bis heart. 

The afternoon wore slowly away, and 
still Paul sat in the arbor consumed with 
@ thousand contending emotions. He 
heard voices at last that arvased him 
fron his stupor, aod « familiar ring in 
ove cansed him to hasten vut, 

What did he see? Jeane Harper stand 
under the honeysuckles, a perfect 
pictare of innocence and purity in her 
white dress and blue mbbons, and a tall 











| lady im silver gray, who wae talking ear 


<—— 

“This i farmer Harper's’ sand the 
“Yes, ma'am," replied Jessie, a litte 
awed by the stranger » cleganee 

“You have a summer boarder” 

“Yes; Mr. Jannings.” 

Jenmie's eyos drooped. 

“Ab! No wonder be improved so fast 
He bas had « charming nurse.” 

The lady laug ued pleasantly. 

lonsie blushed painfully. 

“1 did my beat,” she 
“In he your brother?" 

“No, my intended husband." 

This was said in a careless tooe, but 
the soft gray eyes watched Jessie's face 
keenly 

But Jessie never flinched. Her voice 
was as clear asa bell when she spoke 
again. 

* Indeed! 
call him - 

But Paul prevented her by stepping 
from behind the grape vines, relieved at 
Jensie's coolness 

“ Helen’ he said. 

Aud Helen ran to him with out 
stretebed hands, and beld up ber red lips 
for his Kinases, 

* What « perfect face that young girl 
has,’ was Mine Chalmers’ comment, as 
she looked around for Jeasie, but Jessie 
Was gone. 

Vaal Jaunings scoompanied bis im- 
tended bride to the vil botel, and at 
sunset came back to make 4 
for leaving the farmhouse, 

Mrs. Harper worned about Jeasie, 
had gone to the lily pond aye a 
returned. 


said, humbly 


He is im the arbor. | will 


eveniog, and had ant 
Maul burried off in search of her, 


He 
felt ui at and excited 
strange tm runeing dey 


brain, fancies that changed to fearful 
realities, when he ‘ 
costing saw ber little boat 


ao 
sie’s bat and Line ribbons lying in the 


girl's death - 
8 answer for." 
He found her under an odorous 
ef yl cae clamp 
bear the shame of giving its love we 


un 


of knowing all things ta 
earth out of your temes It 
we can ever know, 
4. 7 of Providence or the 
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KISSED BY MISTAKE. 
ny R.A. © 


Wil you be at home to-night, Mary” 
And the #peaker, a tall, musculmr, wel! 
looking farmer. reddened to the roots of 
his bair, ae though be bad committed 
some very wicked act instead of asking 
asimple question 
He was bashful, extremely so, was 
James Brown, at least, in the presence 


of \adies, and, most of all, in the society 
of the girl he lowed. 
How be contrived to approach Mary 


Williams om the subject of his prefer 
ence for ber, probably remains as much 
a mystery to himeelf as it is to 

James was worth. in a wor 
more than any of her suitors 
looking and intelligent enongh t 
any one bat an over fastidious pe 

* Mother is going over te Aunt 
to spend the evening, a wants me t 
go; bat I won't. Ive been working on 
father's shirts all day ing the 
dairy work, and am os tired a I can be 
so they + have to go without 
Don't come until eight lock 
through putting things te 
and qil! let yeu ix 

Of course 





gern 


watioly 





won 


Em's 





beaides d 
me 
lehall be 


nights then 


lames so far forgot hie besh 








fulness as m for a good. bye 
kins b mptonly refused 
“No, I Think 1 didn't se 
you fidgetir sarah nee yee 
terday’ I've not forgotten that, sir 
Now, Mary— 
But the appeal was broken off by a 
tantalizing little langt® and as he sprang 


forward to take « pleasant revenge of 
his tormentress, she slipped away, an 
ran up the path to the house, where be 
saw ber wave her hand as she disappeared 
within the kitchen porch 

And then be turned from the gate, and 
took the read homeward 

The tea things bad been carried out, 





the table set back agaiust the wall, and 
Mary's workstand drawn up io front of 
the blazing fire 

Mary was sewing and thinking how 


she could tel 
visitor 

She would have given the world to be 
able to say, in an off handed manver, that 
she expected Mr. Brown to drop in about 


ber mother she expected a 





ght. 
**] shall not dare to her; sbe'll be sure 
to think I wished to get her out of the 


way, so] might have James al) to my 
self, and I should never bear the last 
of it” 


And, like a wise little puss, she was 
silent. 

You would pot have wondered at our 
young farmer's enthralment, if you 
could have seen Mary Williams as she 
sat by the fireside that cold November 
evenin 

A neatly fitting, dark calico, with the 
new look still on it, a freeb linen collar, 
and tasteful black silk apron 

These were the chief ems of Mary's 
toilet, but she jooked as sweet and dainty 
iu her plain dress as if hours had been 
spent io donning jaces and jewels 

Figbt o'clock dhd past 

Mrs. Williams was ing in ber chair 
—her shadow on the wall bobbed about 
in grotesque mimicry as she nodded to 
and fro, and her fat hands lay listlessly 
in ber lap, and ber ball of yarn had rolled 
out upon the hearth, and puss was busy 
converting it into Gordian knvte. 

And just then came a double rap at 
the door—so loud, se sudden, so self 
assured, that Mary started up, with a 
little shriek, and set her foot on the cat's 
tail, who, in turn, gave voice to her 
amazement and displeasure 

The combined noise aroused Mrs. 
Williams, and, starting 
posture, she rubbed ber « 
cap border, and exclaim 

“Bless my soul, Mary’ What was 
that? Somebody at the door? Who 
can be coming at this time of night?’ 

“It is not late, mother—only a little 
after eight. I'll go and see who it is,’’ 
said Mary, Sa taking the candle 
from the ta! 

“No. a wind up my ball, and 
sweep up the hearth, while I go to the 
door,” said the old lady, whose feet were 
struggling in the meshes of the unravel 
led yarn. “ Drat that cat!" 

And all this time James was standing 
on one foot in the cold porch, with his 
hands in his overcoat pockets, wonder- 
ing if M had fallen asleep, and every 
now and then giving the dvor a rap by 
way of variation 

In her burry, Mrs. Williams forgot to 
take the candje, and, as she stepped out 
im the little front entry, the sittiag room 
door slammed after ber 

She found berseif in the embrace of a 
stout pair of arma, a whiskered face in 
close proximity to ber own, and, before 
she could think about the strangeness of 
her situation, she received a —— 
kiss—a bearty smack—full upon r 
hi 











en, settied her 





Pp. 

“Ob! "Tain't (*badiah, ueither! 

Bhe bad by this tome divested herself 
of the impression that it was her usually 
sober spouse, Who must have come home 
in an ye | excited condition thus to 


indulge ip ® ap upwonted expression 
of affection. 

“Get out! Get out, I say' Whe are 
ou? Marder! Thieves! Mary, come 


we! Here's a man kissing me like 


But the intruder had discovered his 
mistake—it did rot peed the indignant 
pummelling and scratching of the lady's 
vigorous fist to cause him to relinquish 
his bold and fly as if pursued by some 
ind gbost. 

Mary, nearly choking with smothered 
laughter, in epite of ber trepidation, pow 
came to ber mother's rescue 

“IT never was so frightened in all my 
= Who could it be? Mary, bave you 


an 
bet at dutiful daughter was, w all 
innocent as a dove. 
Wis coathnd the aid tady by 2 a 
ing that it might have been one of 


me pees be . 4 oo? too hg 
and the house- 
wife. 


Bhe searched the entry for the missing 
Fpectacies, dropped im the scuttle, rear- 
ranged the rumpled cap-border wound 
up the tangled yarn; stirred the fre—all 

im the most 
oud oh tung bad the entieination of exo. 
ing her motber subsuie ~~ chair with 
ber accust. med @anqats 

Bat Mrs. Williams = : fully awake 
bow 

She bad s uew idea in ber head; and, 
instead of settling hersei{ for another nap, 
abe pursued the traia of thought and ber 
knitting at the same time, with wonder- 
oe 
a 1 it’ of 

“ | sappose it's a queer notion of mine, 
Mary, bat I've an indistinct idea that 
thet man wes Jin Brows.” 

If Mary's face did aot fire up then! 


aad looking keenly 





inte an erect | 


amiable manner possi bie— 


THE 


You might have lit a candle by it 

These incipient symptoms did not ee 
cape the wary inquisitor 

"Pears so to me, ‘cause those big 

whiskers were so much like bis'n, and 
the a way he gripped me with 
hes great paw 

Mary was wonderfully busy 

She bent over her work, and threw the 
needie through so rapidly that the 
thread snapped, and then she was so ep 
gaged ip threading her needle again, that 
she didn't have time to anewer 











“T don't th ok that kiss was meant for 
Wonder who it was in 
And | wonder if you don't 

* somethin ~vat it, Mary * 








mother *"" 

. you, Mary. You was mighty 

1s to get me and father « Mf to Aut 

S ee, I noticed y 
ap re ordinary, for all 
yeu weren't gong “Nn y. lm getting 
old, I know it; out I haven't lost my eye 
gist ye I've heard something abvat 
t «tween you and James Hrown 
you playing that game for 


t, I may 
ttle schemer, th 


t with 


os aljared, made 





a ‘clean breast f the matter, mach re 
jeved to fad that mother “hadn't no 
thing agin bim ami would “give 
fat a talk about it, and bring him all 
are m the subject 
, Mary, | want you to te ‘ie 

1,6 gethio be ceubels wake eth & orth 
take agin. I dow't like the fee f his 
big whiskers about my face. I don't ap- 
prove of promiscucus kissing 

James never heard the last of that 
blunder 

‘id Williams used to delight in re 
hearting the story whenever al! parties 





interested happened to be present 

He would shake bis fat sues at James 
dimcomfitare, 
and 
weold laugh unti 
thes 


his wife's tart replies, 
in | th 
tears ran down 





im, and t 


Mra. Willlans 
would say, conselingly. ‘ Let bim laugh 
He’ wen ouly too glad to have 
been in you lace, twenty years ago 
He had to work to get a kiss from me 
then. And I hope it will be a lesson to 
you and Mary agin the impolicy of con 
cealmeut and such underhand doings of 
all sorts 


~_—_— . 
THE LAST OF THE SAMARITANS 


In that same valley of Palestine where 
Abraham and bw grandson Jacob built 
their altars to Jebovah, and where some 
sixteen centuries later the Saviour talked 
with the woman of Samaria by *‘Jaoub's 
Weil,” the last remnaat of the sect of 
the Samaritans, numbering only about 
forty lamilies, is now rapidly dwindling 
away. A traveler, who has recently re- 
side i three months amony these unmis 
ed descendants of the best bived of An 
cient leracl, assures us that as regards 
their dress, manners, social customa, re 
lgious rites, and other tribal peculiari 
ties, they are the fuc-similes of their 
ancestors of thousands of years ago 
They have never intermarried with any 
Other race, aud claim to be the true 

sons of Joseph,” whose tomb is in 
their valley. 1t is said that to observe 
their domestic life is to live in # Biblical 
atmosphere, and to return to the days of 
the patriarchs. The law is read to them 
from Gerizim, as it was read to their 
forefathers from the same sacred moun- 
as early ae the days of Joshua: and 
along the base of Mount Ebal camels 
wind their way, carrying on the traffic 
between Jerusalem and Galilee as it was 
sarried on in the era of the Evangelists 

From 1506 uotii 1546 the Samaritans 
were prevented by the Mabometans from 
celebrating the Passover on Mount Geri- 
zim; but twenty years ago, through 
Christian intercession, the privilege was 
restored to them. Their days are num- 
bered, but their history and traditions 
will cling to the “ Valley of Shechem’ 
as long as time lasts. The Greek Church 
has purchased the Well of Jacob, and 
filled ita mouth with stones, pre; 
to erecting a temple over it. It would 
have been im better taste to leave it as it 
was when the 
flocks there, and as it remained when 
the Holy Founder of the new dispense | 
tion drank of its ‘sweet water.” 

The few surviving Samaritans are said 
to be worthy of their lineage and of the 
ancient fame of their sect—uprght, be 
nevolent, and remarkable for their phy 
sical beauty and lofty bearing. Their 
surroundings are so grand and solemn, 
that they could scarcely be otherwise 
than a poetic people. Tabernacled un 
der the shadow of Mount Moriah, on the 
site of the “City of Refuge,"’ aud with 





the rock of the Holy Flace, the stones | 


set up by Joshua, and the spot on which 
Abrabam prepared bis som Isaac for the 
sacrifice, close at hand, we may wel! sup- 
_ that these noblest specimens of the 
lebrew race. pass their lives in a sort of 


religious ecstasy, in which the compara. | 
tive degradation of their present condi- | 


thon is forgotten in the contemplation of 
a miraculous past. 
_-_-— 
Tue song of the Larvest is everywhere 
Its notes fall sweetly upon the ear as 
they tloat ower the land, away there just 
subsiding, and away there just begin 
ning—and so they will pass the strain 
along till the musie has been wafted 
round the wurld 
_—_—— 
At best, life is not very long. A few 
more smiles, a few more tears, some 


pleasure, much pain, sunshine and song, | 


clouds add darkness, hasty greetings, 
abrupt fareweile—then our little play 
will close, and injured end injurer will 
pass away. is it worth while to hate 
each other’ 

-_—_ 

It is not generally kaows that the | 
good custom of keeping birthdays is 
many thousand years old. It is 
in the fortieth chapter of Genesis and 
twentieth verse “And it came to pass 
the third day, which was Pharach’s 
birthday, that be made « feast unto all 
bis servants.’ 

_— = 
The Philescephy of Disease. 

The paticeophy of disease 1 sdject which 
te weil worthy (be ettention of mankiad. but 
& unfortunstels. More genera ly Degievted 








tt @ecioees t@ that. in cine cases out of ten 
the originating causes of @isease @ debi ity. 
either general or loca. and that the earliest 
tas ifestasions of tw 
with ¢t whicd 


power. Such being the case, it is perfectiy 
clear that toole treatment « whet 





patriarch watered his | 


SATURDAY 


AN INDIAN LEGEND 


The following is tald of a beautiful 
sheet of water known as the Spirit Lake, 
in Central Wseonsin 

Many years ago, ere the foot of the 
pale face had trod the soil which the red 
man claimed as his own, many tribes 
dweit near this lake; for in this lake were 
fish, and among the bluffs and in the 
neighboring forest were game, while the 
warrior, whem tired at the chase, could 
seek pleasure, and find it, bathing in the 
clear, bright waters, which he only, 
under the Great Spirit, claimed, 
with bie light canoe could take his lowe 
out beating. Indeed, it seemed to the 
happy red man & paradise, as well it 
might 

As fortune would bave it, a French 
mao. nore darimg than his fellows, 
dered from the 











the lake, he k 
in the pleasure and atment of the 
hase, and legered among them 


be was charmed with the beauty and 
loveliness of as ya and made 
owe to her. She loved in return, and all 
went on merrily; and when the autumn 
leaves began to fall, and the feathered 
sageters to ty away to a Southern 
bome, the French hunter sought an in- 
terview with the aged chief, her father, 
t» ask his consent to the hoped-for mar- 
rage. But at the same time a young 
warrior, who had looked with jealous 
eyes upon the Freachman, and had often 
» Yarn sought to win the affections of 
the fair maiden of his tribe, came to the 
old chief and asked for bis daughter's 








ban The chieftain, disdaining par 
tality to the warner on scosunt of the 
fact that he was one of his tribe, stepped 
to the bank of the lake with the te 

suitors, and, pointing to a high, rugged 
wking tree apon the opposite shore. 


fret bring me 
in yonder tree 
be the successful suiter 


the old chieftain 





shal! 
When 
ing the bunter and warrier sprang into 


eased speak 


their light canoes, and were across the 
lake in atrice. The warrior struck the 
shore first, but the hunter was the first 
to first to climb the crags and tree, and 
was descending with the eaglet, when 
the faithless warrior pushed bim from a 
limb on which he stood, and the bunter 
was dashed in pieces on the rugged rocks 
below 

The Indian maiden, who had watched 
with painful interest the different trans- 
actions proceeding, when she saw her 
lbver tal, leaped far out into the lake 
with a wild, piteous cry, and sank into 
the clear waters never to rise again 

The superstitious red men fancy that 
the spirit of the departed maiden rules 
the storms, and that it would be death 
for an Indian to risk himself on the 
waters of the lake 

-_—_—— 











Tux heart of woman draws to itself 
the love of others, as the diamond drinks 
up the sun's rays—only to retarn them 
in tenfold strength and beauty 


Wonos, “ those fickle daughters of the 
earth,” are the creation of a being that 
is finite, and when applied to explain 
that which is infinite, they fail; for that 
which is made surpasses pot the ker, 
nor can that which is immeasurable by 
our thoughts be measured by our 
topgues 





-_-_—- — 
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| been blown inte what they called the 
| great air road, which kept me alive 
My mind was not clear, s big cloud 

seemed to hang over me, and a o-ntinual 

roaring, like the dashing of breakers, 
| Second in myecara, Staggering and roll. | 
| ing about, it seemed to me as if | spent 

& whole watch im tacking, backing and 
| filling among the hundred different 
| channels, shoals and reefs of the mine. 

| pressure on my figurebead was 

| awful, and | shouted for help with all my 

| strength, but the echoes as they rumbled 
| around frightened me, and again | sank 
| down on the damp earth, completely dis | 

| masted and on my beam ends. 5) 
it was useless to fly a signal of distress, 
there was bo one to answer mc, and 
wondered how long it would be before | 

| received orders to slip my moorings. 

‘| Through the gloom I suddenly saw a 
bright, yellow gleam of light shoot up 
like a beacom fire. | crawled towards it 
as near as | dared to, and saw that | was 
near the shaft where | had first come 

| down with poor Dobson. Roaring and | 

| biaving, with a noise like thunder, the 

} flames were —- up the narrow place 
with tremendous fury, and | knew it was 

useless to try and escape, beside, the gas 

had become stronger, driving me back 
further into the mine. | 

| blinkers had become kinder used 
to the darkness, and | could make out 


first of it. 1 steered clear of the dark | 
objects lying on every side of me, which 
I with a shudder. 

‘aint with all that] had seen and been 
through, I came to on a pile of rubbish 
and rested. A faint moan from a dark 
corner of the pit startled me, and | lis 
tened in hopes some poor fellow bad | 


along « few steps, | bailed. A faint 
voice answered, and, piloted by its tones, | 
I was svon beside the man, who was half | 
buried under some heavy pieces of | 
timber. 

I turned to with all the strength I had, 
and pulled the rubbish away, stopping 


breathing, and ease the strain on my 
upper works, I had him free at 
, shipmates, who do you think it was? | 


the mischief, misery and death. 
I caught him by the throvt, and | 


of his feeble struggles and cries fur | 
merey. I would not reply to him. I 


roing shaft. But the air poisoned me 
again. | could not make any headway, 


helpless a condition asthe infernal shark 
beneath me 
Then it was, shipmates, that long for- 
otter scenes and pictures loomed up on 
fe horizon of my memory. | seemed to 
be a little tot again, playing around the 
chair where my good old mother sat 
darning stockings. She has been under 
hatches this many @ year, but every line 
of ber face was revealed to me. felt 
the stroke of her soft hand on my curly 
head, aud ber low voice mormuring in 
my ear as she bade me be a good boy aad 
ywto bea nice man like my father. 
he vid house by the seaside, my father's 
rug, form a over his nets as he 
the palm needle, the distant 
tones of the bell on the village eburch 
since forg all this, ship 
much more, floated before my aching 
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“See here, now, ye have had jabber 
The peace | « 
of the berth deck is distarbed, and it's 


time every one of ye were turned in,” 
| grumbled old Andrew, the master-at 
arms 


*All right, Andrew; but you wil! treat 
us to a aiful of raising, won't you, 
tivet,"’ seed the bouatewain, with « smile, 
as he rose to enter bus room 


“Is it raisins ye want,’ growled the 
old man, “aud your mouth is better 
fitted for salt born, | take it." 


“Well, good night to ye, Andrew, and 
be careful you dou't dry up and biow 
away,’ responded the boatewain, good. 
baturedly 

But the old man, with an angry ting, 
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up for the night, the quartermaster 
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